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ADDRESS OF THE TRANSLATOR. 


Tou the public of this favoured kingdom, the odor eabraits 


The N he has hoben is founded o on nature and probability ; 
and is every way worthy the pen. of a writer who has already gained 
no small degree of calebrity in a country"where Hagan is sure to 


* enccuragement and patronage, 
It is nd compliment to the British Nation to ay its morality 


_ exceeds that of any other. This is a truth felt and n | 


Which induced the translatar to the choice of the fallawing 
which seems best to pourtray and enforce a due .obgervance on 


4 Whfch f as af it were, the sine va of Society. 3 


 To'the Contemplation of the Britich Merchant in particulir, the 


following interesting fable is submitted, wherein is forcibly deli- 


nee 


neated the struggle and the triumph of native generosity and in» 


born worth; assured they will not fail to cherish, in an impressive 


_Ketion, those sentiments — take — n 2 
borom in real life. Rs e 


2 n 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 55 
AVSELLY, a rich Merchant of Liverpool ; ; 2 a pa 


sionate, honest, plain and sincere man. 


MELAC, SE., Receiver- General of the Taxes in 
the County, living in e 1 8 . 
of sensibility. 

MELAC, Jvx., brought up 10 Pauline; a young 
man of a warm temper and exquisite sensibility. 


; SAINT-ALBAN , employed on a Circuit oy the 
Exchequer ; a man of the world. 


DABINS, Cashier to Mr. Aurelly, protected by 
_ Melac, Sen. ; a man of Jodgment, and much at- 
tached to his patron. 5 


ANDRE, a Valet; a ee a ridiculous French 
character. 


PAULINE, Niece to Aurelly, Lit up by Me- > F 
lac, Sen., whose accomplishments exceed her age. 1 


8 


„ 2 Scene is, at Liverpool, in the Saloon of a 
| House in the occupation uh Mr. HOY and 


: | | 
"TWO FRIENDS WW 
' @ : 24% 


ACT EL Arn Fl. 
 PAULINE, MELAC, Tos. 4 


T Je time, ten in the morning. —The Stage reprecents a 
drawing-room; on one side of which, is a piano- 
forte open, with a stand loaded with music. Pau- 

LINE, in a morning dress, sitting at the piano-forte, 1 

Plays a piece of music. MxLAc stands by her ma - . 

1 

; 


_ light morning frock, his hair turned up with a comb, 
a violin in his hand, accompanies her.—The curtain 
_ draws up at the first measures of the andante. 


While the actors are Supposed io be playing MUSIC, the 
first violins of the orchestra play with sourdines 
 (mutes) an andante, which the second and bass 
accompany by Striking only- the strings of tie 
instruments, which completes the illusion of the mali 


concert reprecented on the nage. * 
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PAULINE ( when the Piece of music is 3 


| How do you like this sonata ? 
| Melac, Jun. Your lively execution eahances its 


merit, — 
B Pau- 
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Pauline. Tis your opinion, not your praise, that 
I wish. 
Melac, Jun. J must confess it would please me less 


under the fingers of another person. 


Pauline (rises). Very well. But I am going; for 
I have not yet seen my uncle. 

Melac, Jun. (stops her). He is gone—he is going. 

Pauline. On Change, most likely ? 

 Melac, Jun. I think he 1s. Payments begin to- 
morrow. That critical and dangerous time for mer- 


_ chants requires them to meet. 


Pauline. He retired very late last night. 3 
Melac, Jun. They had a long conference. My 
father was complaining to him of the bankers of the . 


Exchequer, who refuse me ow. revers10n of his 


place. | 
Pauline. Rudely, no doubt ? 
Melac, Jun. Under the pretence of having granted 


it. © That's your way,“ said your uncle; “ you 


don't ask, then some one steps in and gains the 


reward of your long services.“ —But do you know, 
Pauline, I cannot but imagine that if any one in the 


company has done us an ill office, it must be Saint- 


Alban. 


Pauline. Illiberal supposition ! I have seen every 


Kung he has written in your behalf. 


Melac, Jun. We may show what we chuse. 
Pauline. You delight in accusing him. 
Melac, Jun. Not SO much as you 1n defending 
him. 
Pauline (angrily). I have no patience. Now he 
i 


' THR TWO FRIENDS: = 
is gone, —must he be the constant theme wy our Fw 


cussion? | — 


Mielac, Jun. (with a knowing oo). Well let us 
quit the subject... They then spoke of your estaz 


blishment—of mine . . My father winked at me ;—I 


retired. But, as I was going, I heard him speak a 


word.... Ah! Pauline... ns to take her 


band.) 
Pauline (recedes). Well, Sir ? 
1 Jun. A certain word. 1 
Pauline (interrupts him). J have no curiosity. . 
Let us talk of the little entertainment we prepare for 


my uncle, on the occasion of his ine promotion. 


— Have you thought of it? ; . 


Melac, Jun. 1 have settled every hike Me x | 


begin with a concert. —Our party shall be small: 


and our masters. Near its conclusion, he'll be sent 


for; a carpet and two screens, placed during his ab- 


sence, will do the business; then we Il present lack 


with the prettiest little play. 
Pauline. Oh, no play. 
 Melac, Jun. Why not? 
Pauline. You know the weakness of my voice. 
Melac, Jun. Comedy, to be acted with propriety, 


requires no farther exertion than level speaking; — that 


charming countenance [affecting and expressive, 
E the very index of each emotion of the mind. In 


what can you be deficient? A young actress is al- 


ways sufficiently heard when she has talent enough 
to be listened to. 


Pauline. Oh! as to you, you vn not be charged 
-with being deficient in point of eloquence, nor 
B2 want 
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4 THE TWO FRIENDS, 


want of ingenuity to convert others to your opinions. 


— But what of the stanzas I asked you for? 
Melac, Jun. (with tenderness). You're afraid I 
Should forget them? Unjust Pauline! 
Pauline (interrupts him, placing berself at the in- 


urument). Let us try another plece of music | before Dy 


J dress. 
Melac, Jun. (nung ſus violin). With all oy 
heart. 

Pauline. Give me the new book. 5 

Melac, Jun. (angrily). Why not go on with the 
mme? 
Pauline. To go a little 6200 the old road —How- 
ever, as it was for you only. 


Melac, Jun. (with an incredulous look). Yes! For 8 


1 


Pauline (laughing). Thus it is with 3 


man! Seeking for ever to lessen obligations, that 
he may not himself be bound by gratitude !—Don't 
you find more spirit and variety in this music?) 


Melac, Jun. (dissatisfied). More spirit, more va- 
riety! . . . Delicious! — Tis the handsome Saint- 


Alban who chose it for you in London. 


Pauline. Then Saint-Alban for ever! You're a 
strange man! You wou'd be zupremely happy not 


to see me beloved by any one! 
Melac, Jun. Am I then never to be happy ? 
Pauline. You would. that no one could ber 
me. 


Melac, Jun. No; but tis adds . 1 2 


shou' dn't hke a man who affects tenderness for you. 
Pan 


f. 
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Pauline. To be revenged of his mood you shall ac- 
company his favorite. 

Melac, Jun. Oh, not I. (Places the * on a 
chair.) 
Pauline. Do you refuse me ? 
Melac, Jun, J rather beg pardon for all I have said. 
(He kneels.) ha | 
Pauline. Then I insist upon it. 

 Melac, Jun, Tyranny. 
Pauline (Gestng). Obey; else I never will call 
you any more brother. 

Melac, Jun. (with an hypocritical look, rising). 
Should the name displease you, you have a way to 
make me renounce it. 

Pauline. And that's? 
Melac, Jun. To allow me a sweeter one. 


(MELAcC, Sen. appears in the back of the stage.) 


Pauline. I don't understand you. 
Melac, Jun. You don' t understand me? 1 5 
going 

Pauline (ating him Short). « I am going e 
I am going to play the piece of music.— Will you 
accompany me or no? 
Mielac, Jun. (Lissing her hands). Pardon, pardon; * 
as to this, tis too difficult, indeed. WD 

Pauline (with an arch look). Hum. ks You, mis- 
chievous temper! I know the reason that makes you 
think 50. — (He kisses her hands; she gets angry.) 
Have done, Mr. Melac, I told you already such 
freedom — me. Let my hands 80. 0 

— | Melac, ; 
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Aloe, Jun. Who could reſuse (he continues + hiring 
ber hands) a Just homage . . . to their dexterity a 


(MELAC, Sen. retir es « nys/erioush). 


Pauline (flying away). Apain ? Stubborn! Refrac- 
tory! Quarrelsome ! Daring ! Jealous! . . For you 
deserve all these names.—You refuse to accompany 
me ;—this ev ening you shall be publicly * to the 
-blush for it. [ Exit. 


Melac, Jun. (Solus). My neart aber her. Ah! 


Pauline . . I am jesting with her. amazing with 
her. .. stubborn with her. . . Was it not for that subter- 
fuge, I never could dare .. If my father had ob- 


tained that reversion for me, my situation would 


have then been settled at once... © I insist upon it,“ 


says she.“ Obey.“ ... I like to see her make thus 
a property of me, unknown to herself. (He goes and 


shuts the piano- forte.) Yes; but let her say what 
she pleases, I will not play Mr. Saint-Alban's music. 
How I do hate him, with his wit, his great dune 
and affected manners! He had much occasion to 
remain here three whieks weeks, that fine gentleman ! 
e is sent on a circuit... 4 


Enter MELAC, Sen. 


. Sen. (offecting to be eurprised). What! 
alone, Sir! I thought I heard some music. 

Melac, Jun. Twas Pauline, father; she is Jast 
80 ne to dress. 

Melac, Sen. But you don' t Wer decent, Melac; 
your hair 


Melac, Jun. She v was in dishabille 8 
Melac, 
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Melac, Sen. The lovely confidence of innocence 


tied not authorize your being rude. 

Melac, Jun. Me! rude to her, father! | 

Melac, Sen. Yes, Sir; ; tis rude to appear before 
her in this disorder . . . Unaware of the danger, her 
esteem for you precludes all fears. Is that a reason 
to forget what you owe to her sex, to her age and 
her situation? 4 

 Melac, Jun. ] don't visit "WY in this dress. This 
apartment is common to us both; we have always 
study'd here in the morning... When people live 
together . . . But till now, father, you had not ob- 
served it... Did Mr. Aurelly make this remark ? 
Melac, Sen. Her uncle? No, my friend. As 
plain as he is honest, he never surmises evil; but, 
thoroughly engaged with his business, he entrusted 
me with the morals and education of his x niece ; and. 
I am bound to protect her by my cares. 

Melac, Jun, Protect her! 

Melac, Sen. She is no longer a child, sir; ; and 
these familiarities of former times. 
Melac, Jun. (rather out of countenance). I trust 1 
never shall forget myself in her presence, and hope 
always to shew as much respect as 1 feel attachment 
for her. | 


| Melac, Sen. Why should you secrete that a 


ment, if founded on reason only? To be chearful 


and unrestrained with her in society, in my presence, 
in her uncle's presence, is right; but 'tis when you 
find her alone, that you must be respectful. The 
first penalty inflicted on him who is wanting in de- 
cency is to lose all taste for it. One fault begets 

8 | another : 
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. THE TWO FRIENDS; 
another: they accumulate, the heart becomes de- 
praved. One begins by being weak, and ends in 


being vicious. 


Melac, Jun. (out of countenance). Father, have I 
then merited such severe reproof ? 


Melac, Sen. (in a milder tone). Advice is far distant 
from reproof. Thus far, my dear son, never forget 


that the niece of your friend, of your father's bene- 
factor, is to be held sacred by you. Remember 
that she has no mother to watch for her safety. Be 


sensible that my honor and yours must be here the 


- Protectors of her innocence and reputation,—Go 
and get dressed. ; Exit Melac, Jun. 
Melac, Sen. (solus). If he had an idea that I Saw 
him, he would have used in exculpating himself all 
the attention he has bestowed on my moral. One 
can't belie oneself; and if he is in the wrong, he 
can without me apply the lesson to himself. This 
brings to my recollection with what care Aurelly 
turned the conversation last night when I introduced 


the establishment of his niece.— His niece! . . . But is 


che really so?. . . His embarrassment, while speaking 
to me, appeared bordering on. . . on confusion. . . My 
suspicions are leading me astray . .. Whatever may 
de the case, I never will suffer my friend to have 
cause for upbraiding me with having shut my yes 
on their conduct. 


Enter ANDRE, his hair in paper, and in a morning- 


Jacket, a hand-broom under his arm, —hooks about, „ 


ben retires. 


Audio He i 1s not at home, Mr. Dabins 


— TIE Mod Tad — 2 + + 


Melac, 


— 
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dee, Sen. What now ? 7 

Andre, Ah noting—noting at all —"Tis dat 
great gentelmane. 9 

Melac, Sen. What gentleman? 

André. Dat gentelmane vitch is comine, —vitch 
made me laugh so much dee day of dat story. 
Melac, Sen. Has he got no name ? 

Andre. Oh! yes to be sure he has a name. — 
Monseer, Monseer; — to be sure he calls himself 
someting besides. 

Melac, Sen. What then besides? 

Andib. Me believe I heard dee right nom 9 
dres, two and a half; Hambourgh, Canada, thirty- 
eight.— Vat do I know? 

Melac, Sen. (anghing out of pity). Ah! the stock- 

: broker? 3 

Andre. Ah! C'est GA. 5 

Melac, Sen. But tis not me he is baking for. 

André. Dis Monseer Dabins. 

Melac, Sen. 8 him call at Aurelly's n 
house. 

Andre. He has just been 88 and dee cashier be 


gone already ? 


Melac, Sen. Such a day as this! He must be 
mad then ! 

Andrb. Me can't tell dat. 

Melac, Sen. Go and see in his room, in the gar- 
den, every where. 

Anare (goes and comes again ). But I have my own 
businals .., Den, if I don't find him, vat me tell 
him? 

8 N Aelac 
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Melac, Sen. Nothing ; else there would be no 


end. Exit Andre. 
Melac, Sen. (solus). Who would think that such a 
simpleton could suit a man so hot-headed as Au- 


relly!— His rule is right enough, however ;—for 


people of that profession, less wit—less corruption. 


Enter DABINS. 


Melac, Sen. You' re wanted, Mr. Dabins. 
Dabins. Sir, I have been this hour seeking for an 


opportunity to meet you here alone. 


Melac, Sen. What do you want with me? 

Dabins. Can I speek freely; 

Melac, Sen. Explain. 

Dabins. How shall I on you with the mis- 
fortune? 

Melac, Rim Make your mind easy. —Speak. 


Dabins. This letter I have this moment received. 


Melac, Sen. What omen does it portend ? 
Dabins. Have you an affection for Mr. Aurelly ? 


Melac, Sen. Have I an affection for Mr. Atty 5 


Lou frighten me. 


Dabins. Unless a miracle takes place, he must 
stop payment to- morrow. He must. bo 
Melac, Sen. Wretched man abend any * 


hear! ... You must be out of your senses 


Where did you learn? . . It cannot be. 
Dabins. J foresaw your surprise and your concern; 


the fact, however, is but too notorious. 


Melac, Sen. Notorious! you say? —(Aside.) I 850 
dare not question him . . . Mr. Dabins, are you 


aware of the importance tl be He has trou- 


bled me, 


* 


Dabins. 
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Dabins. Mr. Aurelly had in London upwards of 
forty thousand pounds bank paper. 

Melac, Sen. At his friend's, Mr. Prefort—I know. 

Dabins. He desired me some time back to write 
to that correspondent to sell out, and send me the 
amount 1n remittances. 

| Melac, Sen. Proceed. 

Dabins. Instead of the money I expected, his son 


dispatched me a messenger which arrived twelve 


hours before the post. 
Melac, Sen. Well, what of that messenger? 


Dabins. He informs me that the very moment our 
paper was to be discounted, Mr. Prefort fell sud- 


denly ill, and expired in two days, and that the 
seals were instantly put on his papers. 


 Melac, Sen. Why all this uneasiness ? —1 regret 


Prefort; but he leaves an immense fortune. Au- 
relly will claim his property, and it shall be returned. 
This can be but a delay at most.— Go on. 

Dabins. I have done. Our payment was founded 


on those returns which never failed. We have not 


five hundred pounds left in bank. 
_ Sen. And to- morrow!.. . you have to 
pay. | 
Dabins. Five- -and-twenty thousand; — tis enough 
to drive one mad. 

Melac, Sen. He leaves me.— He i 18 not then ac- 
quainted . . . ? 


| Dabins. That's all my concern. You know his 


probity, his principles . . this will cause his death. 


« . Such a good, such a beneficent man l.. However, 


. 


Sir, no one but you can take the charge to inform 


. 
5 C2 Melac, 
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Melac, Sen. "Tis not possible that Aurelly has 
not with him a sufficient sum to prevent this acci- 
dent. | 

Dabins. He has an extensive property . . . This 
house, his estates ; — but twenty-five thousand 
5 to be paid to- morrow,—and not one Shil- 

ling. 
Melac, Sen. Stop.—T know he has twelve thousand 
pounds that he told me a friend had entrusted him : 
with. 

© Dabins. Those thousands are no longer in his pos- 
session; Mr. Prefort took upon himself to exchange 
them for paper. Every thing is there at this mo- 
ment ;—every thing's missing at once. 

Melac, Sen. Fifty thousand pounds . at the 
very moment of paying! 
Dabins. He will starve in the midst of _ 

Melac, Sen. (walking about). You have said the 
word ;—this will prove his death.—The most vir- 
tuous, the most prudent of men !.. . A name $0 
immaculate . . . Should he stop payment, his ho- 
nor must... The unfortunate man ! he can't out- 
live it; that's certain. (He walks faster.) 
Dabins, If this news had been received a week 
sooner a 

Melac, Sen. He is a lost man 

Dabins. This last promotion, besides, has excited 
so much jealousy! You'll be able to judge, Sir, 
how many friends his misfortunes will spare him. 
There is not, perhaps, one single merchant in town 
who would not rejoice in the bottom of his heart. 
To find money, there's no hope for it. 


Males 
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Melac, Sen. (walls). I have here between four and 
five thousand pounds of. my own. 
Dabins, What's that? 
Melac, Sen. (rhoughtful). Why, true -in | fact, 
what is it? 
Dabins. Hardly the sixth part of what is wanted. 
Melac, Sen. (stands still). Mr Dabins. 
Dabins. Sir. 
Melac, Sen. Where is your messenger? 
Dabins. I ordered him to keep out of sight. 


Melac, Sen. Mr. Dabins, go and wait for me in 


my closet. Let no one see you. Shut yourself up; 
shut yourself up carefully.—P1l be with you pre- 
_ 8ently. I must collect myself 


Dabins. On the best method of informing him? 


Melac, Sen. Tis he.— Be gone, and not a word. 


Enter AURELLY. 


Aurelly. Good morning, Melac.— Ah you are 


here, Dabins ?—I met the broker who is looking 
for you; he takes with him my two bills on Peters- 
burgh. Well; our affairs in London? . . But how 
you colour, Melac ! 

Melac, Sen. Tis nothing. 

Aurelly (19 Dabins, who is going). Mr. Dabins, 
let me have to- night the amount of all my payments. 
| [Exit Dabins. 

Aurel Jy (merrily). T was just wishing for you. 
You would have then witnessed such a scuffte . . . 

Melac, Sen. With whom ? 

Aurelly. That new created nobleman, so infa- 
tuated with his dignity, so big with his money, and 

| SQ 
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so swelled with pride, that he thinks himself de- 
graded by bowing to a citizen. 


Melac, Sen. (distracted). The less distance there 


is between men, the more punctilious they are to 
make it remarkable. 


Aurelly. He who, until this epoch of my deva- 5 


tion, never deigned me a look, takes upon himself 
to-day to compliment me in the stile of a superior. 
—* 1 flatter myself, said he, that you: will at 
< last give up business.“ 
Melac, Sen. (aside). Ah! Heaven! 
Aurelly. What? 


Aelac, Sen. ( yore a langh). Methinks I hear 


him. 


Aurelly. On the contrary, Sir, I replied con- 
sider this circumstance only as an additional induce- 


ment to transact business with credit. 
Melac, Sen. (embarrassed). Ah, my friend, trade 
| exposes one to such dreadful changes! 


Aurelly. You bring it to my recollection : the 
broker don't explain himself; and, by his looks, I 
would venture to say that the time of payment will 


not pass without some considerable bankruptcy. 
Melac, Sen. That critical time never approaches 
without making my heart ache for the fate of those 
to whom it may prove fatal. 
Aurelly. For my part, I insist that pity for 
thieves is but a wretched weakness, a theft com- 


mitted on honest people. Is then the generation of 


good men extinct ? 
.Melac, Sen. I am not speaking of thieves. 


Aurelly (warmly). Dishonest people, when known, | 


= Are 
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are less dangerous than these: one is guarded against 


them. Their name at least secures one against their 
| knavery. 
Melac, Sen. Very well. But 


Aurelly. But a bad man who for twenty years u. 


boured to be thought an honest man, strikes a dead- 
ly blow to confidence, when his phantom of honor 
disappears; the example of his deceitful probity 


prevents the real honest dealer from being trusted. 
Melac, Sen. (with concern). Is there then no such 


thing, dear Aurelly, as an excusable failure? The | 


death of a single individual, a fault of payment in 
another, a fraudulent bankruptcy to a certain 


cannot admit those artful distinctions; and failures 


amount, are sufficient of themselves to cause a 
number of unfortunate failures. 


Aurelly. Unfortunate or not, the security of trade 


free from knavery, are but Seldom free from impru- 
dence. 
Melac, Sen. But you run into extremes by con- 
founding thus 


Aurelly. wish there were for the purpose laws 80 


severe as to compel at last all men to be just. 

Melac, Sen. Eh! my friend, laws curb the 
wicked without making them better; and the 
purest morals cannot secure an honest r man from un- 
foreseen misfortunes. 

Aurelly. Sir, the probity of a merchant is too im- 
portant to the community, for him to expect mercy 
in such a case. 

Melac, Sen. (getting warm N Vou condemn indis- 


criminately the-unfortunate and the guilty. 


Aurelly, I know no difference. 


Melac, 
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 Melac, Sen. What! if one of your friends the 


victim of events. 


Aurelly. I should be his severest judge. 


Metac, Sen. ( looking on him Steadfastly ). If it was 0 


me ? 
Aurelly. If it was you hea Avide 1 His looks make 


me tremble. 


Melac, Sen. You don't answer. 

Aurelly ( haughtily ). If it was you) .. (With fer- 
vency.) But in the first instance you are not a mer- 
chant: and that's always your way; when you can- 

not convince my judgment, you besiege my heart. 

Melac, Sen. N Oh, . ! how Shall Ii in 
form him ? . 


Enter PAULIN E, in full dress. 


Pauline. Ah! there's my uncle returned. 
Melac, Sen. (aside, with concern). And his niece |! 


Pauline. How do you do, my dear uncle? Did 4 
you rest better last night than the preceding . 


Aurelly. I did. And you? 


Pauline. Vour serious conversation at supper agi- 
tated me a little ;—it left an impression. . . I cou'd'nt 


Sleep much. 


Aurelly (laughing). We'll be careful in future to 


en more lively subjects. We must not disturb 


her nights who makes our days pass 50 o agreeably. 
(Pauline embraces him.) 
Melac, Sen. (aside). His security pierces me to the 
very soul. 
Aurelly. Pray, child, what amusement have oo 


"Mw. 
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Pauline. In the evening ?—A challenge of mu- 


sic between the obstinate Melac and me; you'll he 
umpires. You know he prefers the violin . all 
other instruments. 


Aurelly (merrily). And you 'Te a champion fo the 
barpeichord ? 


Pauline. I support the honor of the hongtinied. 
—"Tis agreed between the combatants that whichever 


is defeated shall accompany the other, who will shine 


alone the remaining part of the concert; and I can 
tell you J have means to make him die out of spite. 
Aurelly. Bravo! bravo! x 
Melac, Sen. (with concern). Wou' d'nt it he better, 
my friends, to postpone this concert? $0 many peo- 
ple in town are for the moment sinking under trou- 
bles and uneasiness. They will say: It seems that 


these people are making a show of their opulence to 


* insult the difficulties of others. They' ll compare 
that unseasonable joy with the despair which stabs, 
perhaps, at this very moment, worthy penis who 
are obliged to keep silent. 

Aurelly (laughing). Ha! ha! ha! Do you see 
how this grave philosopher, by a single ward, dis- 
concerts all our projects ?—We must give it up to 


keep peace. Put off your contest to some other 


day. 
Melac, Sen. (aside, going). I must go 10 save, if 
possible, the honor and life of this unfortunate man. 
Eu. 
Aurelly, But 8 5 something to-day . FATE Pp 
Pidn't you _ 64 
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Paulis. Indeed, he appeared to me wrapped i in a 
cloud. 

Aurelly. Ah! philosophy likewise has its whims. 

Pauline. What were you speaking of then? 

Aurelly. We were speaking of failures, Ot 
cies. | 

Pauline. That's it, —He has such sensibility that 
he is afflicted by the misfortunes of those even he 
know not. 


Enter ANDRE, bollowing owl and running. 


Andre. Sire! Sire! 
Pauline (sxrprised). Ah!. 
Aurelly. What's all this! 2 
André (joyfully). Dee valet de chambre of Mon- 
seer Saint-Alban come down de cheval in dee yard. 

Aurelly (in anger). Well; can't you say so abet 
running and bawling in one's ears? 

Pauline. He frightened me to such a degree. 

André. Parbleu !—Is it noting den ? . , . Monseer 
de grand financier which arrive! 

Aurelly. Saint-Alban? 

Anaré. Monseer La Fleur left him 4 dee derniere 
poste. 

Pauline (with anger) d 0 we had been in- 
formed of it two minutes later? 

Aurelly (io Pauline). What a pity the concert is 
put off !—You wanted umpires; this is one you 
would not have objected to . . . He'll soon return. 
His messenger must have some refreshment. 

Andre. Bon! By gar he made but one step into 
dee larder.— Dat not proud. 


Aurel. 
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Aurelly. Follow me. 
Saane. Vat chambre shall I prepare? 
Aurelly. Once more, follow me and TII give or- 


ders. | Exeunt. 


Pauline (solus,—thoughtful). Saint-Alban ! . . . Tis 
his pride that brings him back. . . . My heart's op- 


pressed. (She sighs)... His persecution, the jealousy 


it causes to Melac, and, above all, the necessity of 
concealing under a chearful appearance a sentiment 
over which I have no command. My situation in- 


deed becomes more painful every day. Exit. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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ACT. 1 
 MELAC, Jon, in full dress, PAULIN E. 


Pavuixt (with an affected payety). 


For a gentleman s0 handsomely dressed, you Te 


in a dreadful temper. 
Melac, Jun. "Tis your gayety, Miss Pauline, that's 


the cause of it; tis that sudden return.—Saint- _ 
Alban was. to stay three months on his circuit. He 
remains one month here; and is hardly gone, but 


he's here again. 

Pauline. If he has business in London. 

Melac, Jun. La Fleur says he is not going to Lon- 
don. Such celerity has no object but you, Ma am. 

Pauline (laughing). How long have I been Ma'am 
with you . he sweet names of brother and sis- 
yr. 

Melac, Jun. (with warmth), Saint-Alban loves 
you he is rich, has an eminent situation, and is 
esteemed.— ! foresee all my misfortunes. He loves 
you—he'll obtain you ; then my sorrows will end my 
existence. 

Pauline (lively). Tell me, pray, where you collect 


all the nonsense that escapes from you? 


Melac, Jun. Hear me, Pauline. Vou make pro- 
fession of sincerity; assure me he has told you 
nothing: : then T'll be calm. 


Pau- 
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Pauline. What could he tell me ? 

Melac, Jun. That you're handsome.— That. 
That he loves you. 

Pauline. That phrase is 50 common; you told me 
50 yourself. Don't you know that all the young men 
admitted into this house assume the same language? 

Melac, Jun. No one among them, undoubtedly, 

cou'd see you with indifference ; but if they knew 
as well as I do... 

Pauline. They would think me very hateful. 

Melac, Jun. They wou'dn't need to find you 80 
handsome, to love you to distraction. But let us 
mn. 

Pauline. With a man like aan Alban), this lan- 
guage you are afraid of is nothing more than fa- 
shionable gallantry, and of no consequence with 
others, tis mere giddiness with you 

Melac, Jun. With me? 


Pauline (lively). With you? .... But I should like 


to know how you dare presume to interrogate 'me-?— 
You must be greatly priviledged to make so free. 


Meluc, Jum. Ah! Pauline !1—He arrives, and * | 


jesr! 

Pauline ( gravely). No more, I desire any 
body else cause to praise me, then you would, . 
haps, have reason to complain. 


Melac, Jun. (warmly). That Saint- Alban makes = 


me tremble ;—dispel my uneasiness. 
Pauline. How troublesome you are ! 
Melac, Jun. Tell me only not to be uneasy. 
Pauline. Oh! when he has resolved on a Ring? 

(Giddily). If I tell you, will you then obey me? 


Melac, 
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Melac, Jun. (kissing her hands with e. My 
dear Pauline 

Pauline (running 1 The same for ever! — 
One can't say a word, without being under the ne- 


cessity of quarreling or running away. Exit. 


Melac, Jun. (Solus with joy). © Will you then 


„ obey me?“ Has she bestowed on these few words 


all the sense I perceive in them?“ Will you then 
obey me?” . . . But why should I be thus disap- 
pointed by Saint-Alban's return ?, 


Enter MELAC, Sex. drexsed for a Journey, — ul of 
thoughts,—a pencil and some paper in his hands. 


Melac, Jun. (curprised). Oh ! you ve changed 
your dress, father? 
Melac, Sen. (without Jeobing—in, a ; melancholy tone). 


Inquire if the post- chaise is ready. 


Melac, Jun. Are you going, father? 
Melac, Sen. (same tone). Les. 
Melac, Jun. Won't you have your coach? 
Melac, Sen. No. 
Melac, Jun. You are not then going 3 ? 
Melac, Sen. I am going to London. 
Melac, Jun. (uneasy). Such a sudden j journey . 
Mielac, Sen. I shall soon return. 
Melac, Jun. Does it not portend some accident 5 
Mielac, Sen. Mere business of the firm. 
Melac, Jun. Oh!... But do you know who's ex- 
pected here to-day ? _ 
Melac, Sen. Let him be who he will, I wish to be 


informed when the chaise is ready. 


. Jun. That could alter ID 
Melac, 


THE TWO FRIENDS, 23 


2 Sen. Nothiog—nothing could . . , What's 
o'clock ? 
Melac, Jun. Tis not twelve. ; Ms 
Melac, Sen. Before two I shall be on the road. 
Melac, Jun. Have you no orders for me, father * 


1 


Melac, Sen. Leave me one single moment to my 


self; I can't listen to you for the present. 
Melac, Jun. ( going out). Post... to London 
So abrubtly! . . . Such frozen looks! . . . I cannot 
conceive... I... (Withdraws «lowly, with looks 
intent on his father.) 


Melac, Sen. (walking about, 0 Between a cri- 


minal deed and an act of virtue, there's no hesitating. 


. - . But to be under the necessity of chusing between 
duties which both perplex and exclude each other. 


If I suffer my friend to perish, when I have the 


power to save him, my * . . . His misfor- 


tune. . Self-reproaches . . . His affliction . . . My 
own sorrow. . . All these I feel.. . My heart is rent. 
Should I dispose for him of sums I am entrusted 


with. . . After all they are in no danger. (He sigbs.) 


'Scruples !. Prudence! I hear you. You keep me 


from the unfortunate who suffers; but compassion 


that brings me back to him is so powerful . . Could 
J wish to be more happy, on condition of becoming 
hard, inhuman, ungrateful . . . Tis all over; when 
reason 15 insufficient, sentiment must triumph. If I 
am led astray, at least I shall be the only one to be 

pity'd ;—then my friend being saved, my wretched- 
ness will not leave me destitute of consolation. 
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Euter DABINS, with a large parcel of bill f er- 


. change 1 in one hand, a Paper in the other. 


Melac, Sen. Are the sums right, Mr. Dabins 2— 


The confusion wherein we are, mistakes are easily 


made. —Let us call over the sums before we part. 
Seven thousand five hundred gaineas that you took 
away yourself through the garden. 

Dabins. Sir, you'll find the sum total on the re- 
ceipt. (He gives it to him.) 

Melac, Sen. (reads). I do hereby, as coadiae for 
« Mr, Aurelly, acknowledge having received from 
« Mr. Melac the sum of . twenty-five thousand 
pounds, for the use of the said Mr. Aurelly.” 
That's right.—-Get your payments ready withoot 


noise, as if your bills had been discounted in Lon- 


don.—As for me, I am waiting for the post- chaise to 

set off. 
Dabins. Then you insist that he shall not know. 
Melac, Sen. Whatever may be his danger, I know 

him; — for fear of hurting me, he would refuse 

every thing. 

Duabins. Thus you acquit him of gratitude. 
Melac, Sen. To require gratitude is to sell one's 

services; but this is not the case. Aurelly has oſten 


given me the example of what I am now doing for 


him. 
Dabins. Oh Sir; your virtue exaggerates itself. 
| Melac, Sen. No, dear Dabins.—For these thirty 
years I have been indebted to him for my situation 


and welfare; this is the only opportunity I ever had 


to make a return.—I was then retiring fram the 
army, 


51 86 
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army, where I had soon consumed the scanty patri- 
mony of a younger brother. At my return home, 


wounded, disbanded, ruined, - without property or 
resource, by chance I met here with Aurelly, my 
worthy friend from infancy. —With what tenderness 


did he offer me an asylum He sollicited for me, 
and obtained, without my knowledge, the situation 


I now hold. —He did more: he overcame my reluc- 


tance for an employment so different from my former. 
Accept, accept, said he; “and if you are afraid 
« that. the situation is not honorable enough for 
“ you, it will become you to honor the situation.— 
„ The more it is open to fraud, the more nice 


cc should be the choice of those who are to fill it; 


and who knows in such a situation as this what 


d good a virtuous man can do? what evil he can 


c prevent?“ He thus won me with his .zealous 
eloquence, he taught me to work, he tutored me as 
a father; oh, Aurelly ! 
Dabins. You have done away every 3 Py 
Melac, Sen. Not a word more.—The five thou- 
sand pounds you hold in bills of exchange are my 
own. Can I dispose of it to a better advantage, and 


more to the gratification of my heart ?—As to the 


rest, Saint-Alban is on his circuit for three months. 
. . . Aurelly will have sufficient time for. 
Dabins. But wy moment you may receive or- 
ders 
Melac, Sen. I told you I am going to Londen 
where I may soon recover Aurelly's Property. —If 
called upon, I'll convert it into cash. This is but a 


good office, as you can perceive. 
E Dabins. 
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Dabins. Sir, TI admire you 
Melac, Sen. Begone, my friend, hunt he chould 


again meet us here together. | Exit Dabins. 


Melac, Sen. (solus,—sits down). Now I may 
breathe a moment . . . That news had nearly suffocated 
me . . . He laughed, the unfortunate man, when he 


looked at his niece . . . Every jest he offered made 
my blood run cold. He rises.) When TI reflect 


that it was possible I might have been called upon 


for that money . . Instead of relieving him I should 


have been compelled to inform him! + „Oh! 
God ! © © © | | 


Re-enter DABINS, overpowered with fear. 


Dabins. Mr. Saint-Alban 
Melac, Sen. Well! 
Dabins. He arrives. 


Melac, Sen. Saint-Alban ? 


Dabins, They are now showing him n have 
returned to save you the first surprise. ( He runs 
away J 
Melac, Sen. (Solus). Saint-Alban . . . Why am I 
not gone? . If he should speak of money Put 


the thing to the worst, I would then tell him . . . 1 
could tell him that the renters have not yet. . . A 
lie! . . Better, a thousand times, to... But I 


alarm myself; and, perhaps, he is only passing this 
way. Fe; | 


a Enter 
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| Enter AURELLY, SAINT-ALBAN, and 
MELAC, Jox. 


. Saint-Alban. Pardon me, gentlemen, on account 
of my eagerness, for the incivility of POR" in 
my travelling dress. 

Melac, Jun. (aside, with al temper). His eager- 


ness But he don't t mention the _—_ or his « eager- 


ness. 

Saint-Alban. Are you going a journey 7 
NMelac, Sen. W ith much regret, Sir, since you 
arrive. 

Aurelly. This excursion is rather abrupt. 

| Melac, Sen. It is necessary. 

- Aarelly. If, as your son says, concerns of the firm 
call you away... 


Melac, Sen. ( SE EI ). Of the firm . . . Re- 


lating to the firm . . . Can I see without concern the 
reversion of my place pass to a stranger ? 

Aurelly (laughing). Ho! ho! ho! ho! 

Samt-Alban, IJ am much gratified for having ar- 
rived in time to prevent you 

Aurelly. Do you think I would have suffered him 
to go ?—(To Melac, Jun.) You m_ send the post- 
chaise back. _ 
Melac, Sen. For what reason ? 


Saint-Alban. Because the place you are going to 


sue for, is already granted to your son. 


Melac, Jun. (surprised). My father's place? 


Aurelly (mimicking him). Yes, indeed! My fa- 


ther's place. 
- Melac, Jun. (aside). Ah! Pauline! 


E 2 Saint- 
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Saint- Alban (delivers a paper 10 Melac, Sen.) This 


will convince you. However, I might wish to serve 


you on this occasion, I cannot dissemble that you 
are solely indebted to Mr. Aurelly's sollicitations for it. 

Melac, Sen. Sir, his generous character never re- 
lents.—It was reported, however, that the favour had 


been obtained by another. 
Aurelly (merrily). Twas me. 
Melac, Sen. That sollicitor whose credit ESA 
Aurelly. Twas me. 


| Melac, Jun. The person who was | efors hank. . 


Aurelly. Was me.—Long since I made it my 
business. — Has he not e ys 2 e niece 
for me? 


Melac, Jun. (briskly). Ah! charming, indeed! 01 


be, Jun. unable, yet endeavouring to hide his Es. 


— Saint- Alban Stares at him with curiosity.) 


Aurelly (taking Melac, Sen. hy the hand). Hasn't 
he promised me to extend his cares even to my son, 
when he is old enough to be benefited by them? 

Mus'n't I then establish his own. Ah! ah! ah! 


Melac, Sen. (aside). What a friend I am serving! 


Melac, Jun. (aside). My joy has no bounds; I 
must run and tell the news to Pauline. | Exit, running. 
Melac, Sen. Ah, the giddy head! He 1 to 


return you thanks. 
Aurelly. Don't you send the hone back * 
Melac, Sen. My journey is unavoidable. 
Aurelly. What, still!? 
Melac, Sen. _ What shall I TR now to be 


off 


Aurelly. 


. as. ds 
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Aurel (to Saint- Alban). However, let us throw 


aside this trifling conversation, and ask you, Sir, 


the cause of your quick return to us? 
Soint-Alban. The same object, most likely, 

which takes Mr. Melac away.—lI am recalled by the 

company; and desired... You'll allow me to os ng 

of business before you? TY 

Aurelly. Don't mind me. Elbe "> 


 Sami-Alban. There's no mystery.—The object of 


my mission is to collect the money of this county, 
Scattered in the various hands of our ”—_= and 
send it immediately to London. 

Melac, Sen. (aside). What do I hear ? 


Aurelly. This is not the business of a moment. 


Saint-Alban. IT thought the operation more diffi- 


cult at first; but I learn't in my journey that I had 


thanks to return to Mr. Melac for his exactitude. 


He spared me the best part of the work. 
Melac, Sen, (disconcerted). Sir 
Aurelly, Ah | you may flatter yourselves, gentle- 
men, that few of your agents are so faithful. —He is 
punctual and always ready —He 1s none of those 
who make use of your money. 

Saint Alban. Our esteem for Mr. Melac is too 
great to praise him for a fact so evident. Let us 
then forward immediately that money so much de- 


sired. Then, free from all cares, I shall be able to 


enjoy the pleasure of remaining a few days to philo- 
sophise with you. (Melac, Sen. W overwhelmed 
with thought.) 
 Saint- Alban (. again, to Aurelly). But, Sir, you don' t 
speak to me of your niece, the most amiable. .. 
Aurelly, 


' 
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Aurelh. Sir, a great misfortune has happened to 
her. | | 

Saint- Alban. A misfortune ? 

Aurelly. Yes, Sir; she had disposed for this 
evening's entertainment the most OY and bril- | 
hant concert 
 Sami-Alban. Who e can n have disconcerted this de- 
lightful plan? 

Aurelly. Is that to be asked - ur philosopher 
to be sure. He remonstrated to us that in these cri- 


tical times, thousands of honest people, perhaps, 
were brought to despair, on account of their pay- 


ments; and that the appearance of an entertain- 
ment . . . But observe his confused _—_ the mo- N 
ment he hears of it. 

Melac, Sen. ( lhcting himself ). 1 . . . I was think- 
ing of the various sums which have been remitted to 
me. 85 
Saint- Alban. I have the account with me. . Up- 
wards of twenty thousand N 1 4 5 Wals we step 


into your closet? 


Melac, Sen. (embarrassed). You had better rest 
yourself a few days. 
Aurelly. But you are goint to set off. 
Melac, Sen. (more confused still). J would defer... 
Saint. Alban. Ah! good God !—To rest myself. 


I have not stopped these five nights; and twas not 
till after I was convinced that all the money be- 


longing to the county was deposited in your hands, 
that I resolved on returning. 
Melac, Sen. (aside). All's lost! 


} 
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Saint-Alban (in a light manner). I am so idle. 
A sworn enemy to work. With the greatest diffi- 
culty I can shake off inactivity to engage with busi- 
ness; but when I am once launched, there's no 


stopping me until every thing is settled,—lt is ludi- 
crous enough. that this impatience to resume my 
idleness substitutes a merit to the eyes of the com- 


| ö pany. 


before dinner. The mail sets off at night; and 
you 1l then be able to send the money. 
Saint Alban. "Tis well said. 


Aurelly. Should they make any difficulty, they 


have a . parcel of mine: you may substitute 
your money for it, as it is of far greater conse- 


5 ee 

Saint-- Alban. Nothing can oblige me more. 
Aurelly. Come, come, set your mind at rest. 
Melac, Sen. (exasperated, to Aurelly). And 


Don't overcharge yours, my officious friend. 
Aurelly. How $0 |! 


Melac, Sen. (disconcerted, to Saint-Alban). Sir, 


you call on me in a moment... quite unprovided bob 
Saint- Alban. What do you say, Sir? 


Melac, Sen. I Say... (Aside.) I feel myself over- 


come . . I must own it.— What you ask of me s 


impossible. 


Saint Alban. Impossible! and yu were going to 


tet oft? 
| Melac, Sen. Very true. 


Saint-Alban. Do you know, Sir, what suspicions 


could be formed 7 — 


Aurelly. 


Aurelly. I would advise you to closet younibres 
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.  Hurelly rick). Fie, Mr. Saint-Alban. 
Saint-lban (to Aurelly). 1 beg your pardon ; but 
the air, the tone, the language appear 80 yu. 


That journey 
Aurelly. May there not be a thousand reazons? « K. 


Saint-Albau. A moment, pray . . Have you re- 
<eived the full amount of the different sums, Mr. 


-Melac? --. - 
Melac, Souk wa I cannot t deny the t. 


HSaint- Alban. Can you send off to-day all the cash 
you have? (Melac, Sen. returns no answer.) Speak, 
Sir; for my orders are particular; and from your . 

answer I must take immediate steps. (Melac, Sen. 


Seems full of thought, his head reclined on his _ 

Aurelly (quick). You don't answer? 

Melac, Sen. (in a passion, to Aurelly). C man! 
Io Saint-Alban, in a depressed voice). I cannot 
comply with your demand under three. weeks at 
least. 


Saint-Alban. Three weeks ad am not allowed. 4 to 


grant three days. The money is wanted . . . is 
with regret, Sir 7 
Melac, Sen. I can't help it but 80 many trou- 


bles never assailed an upright man. Exit. 


Aurelly (hollowing out). Are you going? 

Saint- Alban. Have you an idea of any vuch 
thing ? 

Aurelly. I believe he is out of his mind. 

Saint- Alban. You are  5ensible that 1 cannot 


avoid 


Aurelly. Have confidence in me. Melae i is not 
capable of a vile or dishonest act. 
Saint- 


— ws 
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. Saint-Atban, Recollect then that he was going 
off. 1 — be WEE to the Os for 


"avs. Sir. n „100 are going to erpase an 


ka man; his on, his situation, his rue of 
gen tonne e grant eee | 8 
Saint Allan. I am extremel 
my orders are such that I cannot grant ſavours. 
Aurelly. He has securities; what mote can you 
desire? —TI'l make myself answerable * _ 
ching. Give me time to clear up. 
int. Allan. A word in my turn. I am not to be 
— Tis not securities that are wanted; tis 
twenty thousand pounds, that I have announced, 
that are 3 yg . chat aum of 


| money to-day ? 


Gori. At ihe wery ver of -pupmene dn With ib 


the credit of the richest banker, he could nor raise 


_ pounds. 
Euter PAULINE. 


- Able (in. What can be the thartet be 
Mr. Melac, uncle ?—He was in a dreadful si tuation 
when I just left you. I offered to speak to him; he 
shut himself up hastily without answering me. 
Aurelh. He! child! There's a deficiency of 
twenty thousand pounds in his bank; nobody 
knows how or why. I want to clear up thas point; 
but Mr. Saint-Alban refuses necessary time. 


Pauline (Frightened). Ah! wy * yu have =—_ 
regard for us 


* Sakut- Alban (nr) Regard! 4s | 
F Aurelly. 


sorry for I 1 bar 


with, or my honor, chat 1 — T's to . 


your father lle comes. 
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Aurelly. TY to-morrow only,” that. I __ Gs 


pe 


Pauline. Till t to-morerow, Sir. 6 Tan you aer 


me that favour? 


Saint. Alban. Ah! Avis I watts: males any! 


life to oblige you; but I am bound by sacred duties, 


which you, who fulfil yes own 80 _— et 
disallow. 


Aurelly. Can the grant of one «day be wach an in- 
compatible fa vour © * 
Saint-Alban. Do not presume on your efugery 
it is not becoming either the trust J am invested 
4 

1 22 | * vin»: 
Pauline (offended). Fu as you ink f proper; Sir | 
but I have confidence enough in Mr. Melac's ho- 
nesty to believe you are mistaken on his account, and 
that he will have no occasion for the support _ His 
friends or the favours of his superiors. . : 
Saint-Alban. I wish this may be the case, Madam! | 
But, in the present situation of things, it is not pro- 
per I should accept an apartment in this house.— — 


Pardon me if I leave you. 


Aurelly (warmly). As to me, wherever. you! go, I 
shall not leave you. | Exeunt Saint-Alban and Aurelly. 

Pauline (solus, —greatly eppressed). What have I 
said ?. . A dreadful confusion had overpowered me. 


I was too severe with him. . Has my fear be- 


trayed my secret? ... Oh, Melac! if he had read 
in my heart! .. How much I * eee 


| Auer 
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4 + 


Mala, Joi Proline l Sinbad, My 5 joy must ap- 
pear in your presence. 
Pauline. Your joy! 


Melac, Jun, Lou know that all my e concerns are 


related; to our union. OY 
Pauline. What a, moment 200; * EIN | And 
What a tone. 


Melac, Jun. Were you to cal: me, e ene 


audacious . . . My expressions are those of a lover 
who can henceforth, offer you his heart and his hand. 
men dentes or mine are: n deen 


1 Oh! | tis mine, tis + mine! The Joy. 


which overcomes me . /. . 
Pauline. The joy ! 


Melac, Jun. Has not your uncle just gone from 
here? 


— 


language... 
Melac, Jun. He only meant to make you Uuneasy. 
Pauline. To make me uneasy!... HOW 


Why should he frighten me? 
Melac, Jun. Mere pleasantry. 


Pauline (offended). No- one can indulge himself 


with so much cruelty. 

Melac, Jun. What a e passion [he Wa ra- 
vishes me !—and delights me more than my rever- 
sion itself. 

Pauline. I don't comprehend you. 


F2 Melac, 


| Enter MBLAC, Jos. 2 * off 


Pauline. Every hing I hear i is 80 opposite to | his 


r 
* 


1 


* 1 


. ²˙ Ante 


2 a da 
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Melac, Jun. (brick). They never said a word? . 
The reverzion.— Tes, I have got it at last; Saint- 


Alban brought with him the confirmation of it; 


your uncle, who knew of it, kept it concealed from 


us, only-to enjoy our surprise. In the excess ef my 
feelings, I left them to bring you the news. I have 
been this quarter of an hour eursing the troublesome 
people who threw themselves in my way, Fan; _ 


line ] instead of sharing this joy... © 


Pauline (mm à voice n . Have ou 
not learnt something elde? 


Melac, Jun. No. = 
| Pauline (aside). I cannot . the explanation 
upon myself.. Twould break his heart. 
2 Jun. You weep, my dear Pauline. 
Pauline. Unfortunate man !—You -came to bring 
me charming tidings. . . And I must nn — 


for dreadful news. 


Melac, Jun. They wish to part us? 
Pauline (Besitating). Ah! Melac! . «It; if report 8 


true . . Your father 


Melac, Jun. My father? 
Pauline. It is suspected 
Melac, Jun. What ? 

Pauline. That he has disposed of the money... 
Melac, Jun. The money of his bank? 
Pauline. That's what is said. | 

Melac, Jun. How shocking 


Pauline. Saint-Alban could find none. 
" *Melac, Jun. Downright imposture; last night I 


counted myself . thoumnd Pounds. — But he 
loves 


(? - — 
* 
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ores you; and if he attempts to —_ 
tis only, be assured, to keep you from me. 
Penh 


* 


have rivals in the heart of Pauline 
_ © Melat, Jun. You love m-oh·hh 1 207 


Pauline. Let this confession support your b 
We shall have occasion for. mne 


is e tremble for the fate of your father. 
Melar, Jun. Can you, Pauline, wrong him. $0 
much as to believe he is guilty ? 
Pauline. Ah impute every thing to my fears.— 


But we are losing time. Run and console your fa- 
ther. 


Melac, Jun. Console him !—I can only inspire 


him with anger for a perfidious man. 
Pauline. If Saint-Alban was the only one to ac- 


cuse him . . . But my uncle himself 

Melac, Jun. Your uncle? 

Pauline. He is returning. Nou know his frank- 
ness, which dues not always allow him to have for 
the unfortunate the regard they are so much in need 
of 9 55 1 
Melac, Jun. You chill my blood. 

Pauline. Be present at the explanation. Exercise 
your good sense to prevent all acrimony.—If your 


father is embarrassed, my uncle is the only one 


from whom a speedy assistance may be expected. 
Melac, Jun. (agitated). What! cou'd your uncle 
be persuaded ... 


Pauline. Be careful, above all, while with him, 


not to forget y_—_— —Recollect that our mutual 


happi- 


#, May you never have any other iber 
tune to fear. No, my dear Melac, K N 
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happiness is at stake.—-(With. great carnestness). My 
dear Melac .. In the danger that threatens us, ah 
. You will have deserved me, if ou ee in 


obtaining my uncle's consent. | 


Melac, Jun. Q- inconceivable aaa 1 
No; I cannot comprehend. ... No matter; you 


shall be obeyed .-. . IIl keep within bounds.— Tou 
will then know, Pauline, that no orders can be 


fulfilled like those which love executes. (Ile bisses 


her band). t f . | Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


7 . * * 
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1 5 6 ; F „ 8 # : | * A ; | 
MELAC, SEN. MELAC, Jux. 


Mzc.ac, Sen. (dejected).. 


| 9 ps not follow me, Melac ! 
Melac, Jun. How can I help it, father? 
Melac, Sen. I desire you. 
Melac, Jun. Could I leave you in ch a dies- 
ing moment? 


Melac, Sen. Your: concern is + troublesome s | © 


| offends . ä 
Melac, Jun. 1 know my father too wel to auspect 
any thing that might be injurious to him. However 
Should your * allow me to dive into a _ 


tery «> 
Melac, Sen. Melac ! 'Y 


 Melac, Jun. Will you persist, fakes, in x depriving; 


me of the means to serve you? to often at l 
your sorrows ? 
Melac, Sen. There are duties whose performance 
is not suited to your age and vivacity. 


 Melac, Jun. You taught me respect for those 


which are sacred to you. Have confidence in the 
principles of your son; they are your own. . 
Melac, Sen. (with kindness). You commence your. 


career, my ſrĩend, when I finish mine ; thus, things 


Were 


ä EEC Mn ET 
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| wear with us a different aspect. Concern for the 


past has but little weight with young men; they sa- 
crifice much to hope. But when old age furrows 
our ſace and contracts our frame, disgusted with the 
present, alarmed for the future, what is there re- 


maining for man? The only enjoyment then is to be 


satisfied with the past. (In @ frm ions). L have done 
what I ought to do; I forbid Det to m me any 
more. 


Melac, Jun. The « conzequence of this ay fills me 


with anxiety. 


Iles, Shn>BelnizAdbak n a uber Wind be 


will not inconsiderately ame a man * be 
he thought well of to this dax. 5 
Melac, Jun. Ah, father! If this | is the has MT 
supports your courage; mine forsakes me e 
—HSaint-Alban is our enemy. > 


Melur, Sen. Melac, let us not defame the man 
who listens but to the voice of his duty. EE 

Melac, Jun. (with spirit). He loves Pauline; he 
returned here on her account only; he thinks me 
his rival. Judge then whether he hates us, and if 
jealousy is not likely to make him _ things to ay g 


0 extremny. 


Melac, Sen. Jealousy could 50 him 5 But N 
how is it likely that Saint-Alban . ? 


Melac, Jun. When Pauline entrusted me ah ads 


secret, she could not dissemble her concern for you. 


Malac, Sen. What could be the cause of his jea- 
lousy ? . . . To ſrustrate his designs We Not 
one single instant of our lives would pass that we 
shon dn't exert ourselves to the utmost (o prevail 


7 1 bo . 
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1 had priviledge she has granted me, would be to trans- 
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on n Aurelly to accede to s advantageous an offer for 
his niece, if he was mad enough to decline-it Run 
then, Melac, to do away his error. . . But, better not. 
It is more proper that I should do it mon; and 
this evening... (He attempts to go.) 9 

Melac, Jun. (throwing himself in the way). Ak! 15 
stop, father . . . She loves me. She has just owned 
it. Have I then received her faith only to rn he it 
the very same instant? 

Melac, Sen. (curprised). -Raceived her faith! | 

Melac, Jun. The first use I would then make of 


mit the same to my enemy. 
Melac, Sen. (getting warm). Privilege ber 
language! What delirium! 
Melac, Jun. By giving her up to Saint-Alban, 1 
should overwhelm myself without effect. 01 
Melac, Sen. Melac .. . 72 20475 
© Melac, Jun. Pauline, ill treated, would depue 
me, without ratifying that worthless treaty. 
Mielac, Sen. (in a passion). What then, Sir!“ do 
you believe me so despicable already: Have my 
misfortunes erased all respect Tou do not e e 
listen to me... 2 
Melac, Jun. Ah! father Ah! Pauline! | 
Melac, Sen. Have you presumed that she ould 
give herself to you against her uncle's consent? 
| You know little of her, —Aurelly never had the 
least- idea of you, 1 am certain. Wins W can hed 
your intent? | 


* Melac, Jun. Tam wild wich der. Re 
CESS 8 Due 


Ad. | THB, TWO. FRIEN a5. 


* 


Enter AURELLY,—eeats Lal in an \ arm-chair, . 
W his face. | 


Melac, Jun. (renblng). You tow ju ot left Saint 


Alban, Sir; have you h 4 on that marciiess 
man? 


pressing orders, he finds a deficiency to a conside- 
rable amount in a house which he rely d on as his 


principal resource. — He objected to my proposals. , 
T remained speechless. —He was Jo going. to LG 1 


on the papers of Mr. 


Melac, Jun. (frightened 4, To ge geize on the; papers . 


| Aurelly. Twas but with difficulty I could obtain 


5 e to come and gain some eclairciaement an 


event so incredible. 
Melac, Sen. It shocks me to give you pain, my 


friend, but it 1s out of my pawer to give any erpla- 


nation. 


Aurel). Friend !—I would blush all my life for e 


baving been your friend, were you guilty of such 
infidelity. 
Melac, Sen. Blush then . . for I am guilty. | 
Aurelly (getting warm). Jou re guilty! 
Melac, Jun. It cannot be. 


Aureliy (more mildly). Could you be 80 3 
as to have served some body with that money ?— 


Speak . . You have some memorandum, a title, or 


at least an excuse whereby your friends may be al- 
loved to exert themselves in your behalf? 


Aurelh (barshl)). Saint-Alban i is not severe. He | 
is a Just man. Entrusted by the company with 


\ 


Melac, by 


tl 
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 Melac, Sen, (cue bp. 1 never said chat 1 lent 
mofey. 

nh 1 was in your possession last Monday. 

Melac, _ (renbling). Even Ne father; 
saw it. " 

Ant. Four snd Sound of your own, in- 
tended for the establishment of your son, where are 
they! ? 

Moelac, Sen. All the Weteb in the öl a would be 
less felt by me than the ee of justifying 
"Wy conduct. 

Aurelly. Do you observe silence with me? 
 Melac, Jun. Father 

Melac, Sen. The more I feel you'r re em friends 
dhe less I Have power to speak. 

Aurelly. Me, your friend I am no longer 50. 
Melac, Jun. Ah! Sir. oy * 


Aurelly. If twas me,” he said this morning Le” 
Thus, bs taking part for dishonest men, 'twas Jour 


own cause you were pleading. 

Melac, Sen. 1 nn for none on unfortunate 
men. 

Aurelly. With what composure WY Should die 
with confusion if any thing like it. But I see 7 85 
withstand my reproaches ! paths 
Melac, Sen. Heaven Pan I could have Pre renten 
them! 

Aurelly. By a shameful flight. 

Melac, Sen. I—fly ! 

Aurelly. Were you not going to set off? . But, 
wretched man; you waited only to disgrace yourself, 
and forget how to blush ! | 


G 2 Melac, 


— .. ̃˙—˙D che 
Ln 
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Melac, Jun. (affected). Ahl Sir. 1 

Melac, Sen. (with dignity). Were you. never 
blamed for the * act in Werk your virtue took 

pride? | 

| Ao. ( getting warm m). To invoke virtue, ; when 

he is forfeiting his honor! 


x Si Fi 


Mela, Sen. (with dr). Rory, I can pur op po 


with many things from you. 

Aurelly. (with increasing wid). 80 it is wich 
these philosophers | — They do with indifference 
ou or evil, just as it suits their purposes. 


Melac, Jun. (raising his voice). Mr. Aurelly!;.. 
Aurelly. For ever crying up virtue they have no 
regard for, and engaged only for their own Wü, 7 


which they never speak of. 
Melac, Jun. (getting warm), Mr. Aurelly! Looks 


Aurelly (quicker). How could a principle of ho- 


nesty prevail with those who never did good ?—lt is 
a mere pretence to deceive men with impunity !* 


Melac, Sen. (with a sigb). I 1 sometimes have 


Scored myself 

Aurelly (in a Passion). An honest man that phate 

under mistake, is not ashamed to have his conduct 

investigated. ; 
Melac, Sen. There are times when, compelled to si- 

lence, he must be md with the ae of his 

own heart. 


Aurelly * out of patience). The testimony of his 


heart Self. interest supersedes every other idea . 


| Melac, = 


_ Melac, Jun, (to Aurel „ as flu for bis father) 


_ 


Oo » 
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 Melac, Sen. (Co. by Aurelly's anche Well! 
unjust friend... (Aside.) Ah !- en 1 21 was 
I about to do? ies 
Aurelly. You was going to ek 1 
Melac, Sen. (with e 1 will not answer rany 
more. ( He siis doum) . nir 


Aurelly (with . Ahl you medal me 


9 5 deeply; you render me for ever suspicious, mistrust- 
ful. and callous. Whenever I see the mask of vir- 


tue on any one's face, I'll remember you. 

Melac, Jun. Sir, this reproach!... ©» 
Aurelly. Tk say: Too long have I been reduced 
by that deceitful mask; and I will shun that man. 


Melac, Jun. Desist, Sir, from . 
right can 10 have to use mcd T with _ ; 


n * 


r What 8 young man That ri iche | 


which every honest man has over a guilty one. 
Melac, Jun. Is he guilty towards you? 
Aurelly. Les; since he disgraces himself. 
Melac, Jun. (out of patience). Restrain your speech, 
or mine can no longer keep within bounds. 


Melac, Sen. (rising). What a passion you are in, 
| Melac — He is in the right; and if I had cause to 
blush for my conduct, the reproaches of this honest 


man But leave us to ourselves. * 41 
Enter PAULINE. 


Paulus. One single moment bas destroyed the 


peace and comfort of our mansion! "Ab? uncle. 
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Aurelly. Vou see me provoked to indignation by 


the conduct of the father, and e N wy oe | 


presumption of the son. o 
Pauline. Him l.. You, Mela * T 
Melur, Jun. (irembliig). He abuses eee 

unmercifully.— Too long I have suffered 
Pauline (in a low voice). eee en 
Melac, Jun. Pauline! Ne ov 
- Melac, Sen.” (o his gan). iber 1 debe ow. lu: 
Melac, Jun. (furious). Yes; Tam going. Aide). 
But the odious instigator of so much cruelty. .\.. 
nnen, He is going e qo him- 
ale 
Melac, Sen. eines on te arm Ti Als con). What 
: haven! you said? X 
Melac, Jun. a 1 nd. 1 to 
ednceal his emotion) that J never witneated s much 
cruelty. Exit. 


Pauline luer at From wok ur). Halten = 
vouchsafe to avert the mnfortunes, that er ws; 


at this moment. 


Aurelly, He insists on lence ; and 1 cannot r 


cover any thing. 

Pauline (to Melac, Sen.) Ah ! my good Sir; how 
tan you fear to unbosom yourself with my * —_ 
He loves you so faithfully. | 

Aurelly (with indignation). Me |!—I iow him ? 


Pauline (with eagerness). Yes, you love him. Do 


not deny it. 

Aurelly (with concern). Well! yes, I do love 
him;;—and that's my shame. But I do not esteem 
him any longer ;—there's my misfortune, *Tis hor- 

rid 
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rid for me to renounce the opinion I had of him. 


The loss of my whole fortune would have Been less 


Severely felt. 


Melac, Sen. (moved). Aurelly, wait a few Pang 
before yau- pass judgment on your friend, —Your ge- 
nerous passion penetrates me with respect. e 


that were it not for the most cogent reasons 


Aurelly. Can any reason withstand my entreaties dM 
——dSpeak, unhappy man... guilty or not, if I can 


SETVE YOU . 


Pauline. Consider what pain you plunge us 1 1 
Melac, Sen. (penetrated). My dear friends, honor 
forbids my speaking.—I am not guilty yet; but 
would become so, were I to remain here any longer. 
- « . The slightest indiscretion . . Can't my constant 


friendship for you justify the present mystery ?—If I 


admire the affections you display at this trying mo- 


ment, I cannot be destitute myself of feelings that 
will not degrade a heart nearly nn. for the task 


it must still perform. N . 


Pauline. I feel he speaks truth. | | 
| Aurelly (otill warm). What an argument \—Thieves 
too are pleased with honest people; for in the faith 


of these they find their account. —( Milder.) How- 


ever, I must own, he moved me to the very soul. 
Pauline. No; he is not guilty .. . He must have 
rendered some important service, whose oaly merit, 
* concei ves, is to remain unknown. \ 
Aurelly. But to have betrayed his trust ub dc 1401 
Pauliue. With a man of Mr. Melac's character, I 
am inclined to respect even that which I cannot cam 


abend. 


Aurelly. 
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Aurelly. Whatever use he may have made of that 
money, there can be no excude-for him. . RE to. 


set off! 


- Paulins. An 1nward voice tells me bes this appa- 


rent crime 1s, perhaps, with him, the last effort of a 


sublime virtue. (In a different voice.) And his un- 
fortunate son, uncle, have you no compassion for 
him? — To what extremity has the affection for his 
father carried him towards you, whom he reveres so 


perfectly 4 


Aurelly. He is passionate; but his bert is pure. eg 
Ah! my Pauline! what I regret most is to have 
lost the power of n on him the cqmiyet of wy 


old days. 


Pauline (aside). What is L 1 Ln To 4 0 ) 
Ak! Sir, do not forsake your friend. Be sure he'll 


| Justify your exertions for him. 


Aurelhy. Your weakness lessens the e 1 felt 
1 for my own.. You urge me to serve him . . . Learn 


then that J have attempted so to do —1 offered my 
bond to Saint-Alban. | 
Pauline. He refuses it ? 
Aurelly. He has shown me such positive orders! 
.. He cannotdefer sending the sum he has announced. 
Pauline (in an insinuuting manner). Are rhere n no 
means then to make up that sum? 
Aurelly. Twenty thousand pourſds 1. the very 


eve of payment !—Believe me, child, that were it 
not for the money that Dabins receives at this mo- 


ment from OY) 1 ould _— m vs e much 


embarrassed. 13 m 


E 
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Pauline. You have often told me that you had 


large sums in Papers which could be discounted, if 
necessary. | 

Aurelly. Tis true ; 1 have still in London twenty 
— pounds worth, at 7 65 friend Prefort's. 
Pauline. At Mr. n 82. . . Isn't that paper 
good? e | 
Aurelly. Most e e the same as those for 


which he is to remit me money this very day.— 


The whole, however, does not belong to me. There 
are twelve thousand pounds I cannot touch.—'Tis a 
_ . . . Sacred. a 

Pauline. Your fortune is more than adequate to 
_ 8ecure that sum to its owner. 

Aurelly (warmly). Would you have me guilty of 
the breach of trust for which I reproach that unfortu- 
nate man?—A deposit is the only thing, perhaps, which 
cannot be compromised. Money lent, one receives 


to make use of. A thousand reasons can render even 


an imprudent use of it excusable; but a deposit, — 
we should die rather than violate it. 
Pauline. If you were to speak to the person it be- 
longs bo5: - 
Aurelly. Learn that this money has been collected 
for the express purpose of discharging a debt 
an incalculable debt. It is intended to repair his 


wrongs, if possible.. But you would charge me 


with being hard. You wish to see him.—Speak 
to him ; you have my consent. He 1s ready to hear 
you .. . And that man 1s—myself. _ 
Pauline (with joy). Ah! I breathe in our 
friends shall be 5pared. 
H Aurelly v. 
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Aurely. Before being generous, We one 
hond be just. 


Pauline. Who would dare to "_— you of not 
being. dad {cod 

Aurelly. Yourself, whom I am going to entrust 
at last with the secret of that money. Listen and 
be my judge ... When young, I was possessed of 
sensibility.— IT be daughter of a gentleman (with a 
small fortune, I own) permitted me to ask her of 


her parents. My demand was rejected with disdain. 
Overcome with despair for the refusal, we listened 


only to passion. A secret mariage united us. But 
her proud family, instead of ratifying the contract, 


confined that unfortunate victim, and overloaded 


her with so much ill treatment, that she lost her life, 


in giving birth to a daughter .. which those cruel 


F immured from every eye 
Pauline. How inhuman ! 


Aurelly. I thought she died-with her e bs wept 


long for their loss; and at last married the niece of 
old Chardin, whom I succeeded in business. —Acci- 
dent, however, discovered to me that my daughter 
was still living. I then exerted myself; I secreted 


her ;—and, since the death of my wife, have laid by 


every year a sum of money likely to render her in- 
dependent of my son. — This is the unfortunate 


owner of these twelve thousand pounds. —Do you 
believe, child, there can be a more ore mo * 


Pauline. No.. None so sacred. 
Aurelly. Can 1 lo of that money ? 
Pauline. You cannot do it. Poor Melac But 
you are mov ed; Jam so myself. — How is it then 
„ that 
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that that unfortunate daughter 1 is unknown to me? 


—Why do you make me enjoy the COmfornany 
situation she is deny'd ? 9 


0 0 N ] 


- Aurelly. You know the prejudice. ls niece is 


honorably with me; my daughter could not live in 
my house without scandal. Thus far, the man who 
forfeits his own morals is not derart from waapepding 
those of others. 


Pauline (warmly). 1 burn wich desire to 1 
towards her all the obligations I owe you. Let us 


go and meet her. She is your daughter can she 
be otherwise than compassionate and generous? 

Aurelly. What are you saying, Pauline? Her 
whole fortune The only compensation for her 
misfortune; do you wisb to wrest it from her ? 
Pauline. We shall have e our Aan to- 
ward our friends. 

Aurelly. She owes the preference 2 

Pauline. She may grant ii 

Aurelly, Put yourself in her place toad. a 
Proposal. 

Pauline. Ah! how 1 8 answer itt 

Aurelly. Should she deny uss 

Pauline. We will not love her the less Pay it. But 
let us have no occasion to . ourselves. 

Aurelly. You insist upon it? 


Pauline (quickly). A thousand, thousand reasons 


urge me to know her. 
Aurelly (with a aue wer Ah ! my Pau- 
line! 4 
Pauline. What is 7 0 watter ? 
| | | N Aurelly. 
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Aurelly. TRF ensbilit lays my soul bare: and 155 | 


my secret. 
Pauline. Do not regret your confidence. 


tears. 8 
Pauline. Uncle... 

Aurelly. Your uncle! .. ; 

Pauline. What suspicions! 
Aurelly. You are going to hate me, 

Pauline. Speak. 

Aurelly. Oh, precious child! 
, Pauline. Ah! yet again! | 8 
Aurelly (extending his arms to receive e her). Thou 
art that beloved daughter. 

Pauline (throwmg herself 1 in bis ene. Oh, my 
father! 

Aurelly (supports her). M daughter ! my Meier 


daughter Must I, for the first time I indulge my- 


self with that den ee it with such 
concern! 
Pauline (going to feel ). Ah, father! 


Aurelly (prevents her). Console me, my dear 
child; tell me that you forgive the wretchedness of 


your birth. How many times have 1 lamented por 
hard fate ! —— 


Pauline (with great emotion). Do not embitter the 
joy J feel in embracing a father 80 deserving W 


whole affection. 
Aurelly. Well! my Pauline! my dear Pauline 


(for that was the name of your mother, whom I 


loved 80 0} Re; PRs; — Thou hast 
wreated 


Aurelly. My secret. forces its way en, my | 
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wrested my secret from me. But, without Ry con- 
sent, could I dispose of thy fortune ? 

Pauline. It 1s your own, mer 615.6 _ if it was 
mine! 

Aurelly. It is strictly your own property. More 
than the two thirds of it is the produce of the ceco- 
nomy with which you govern this house. Only 
prescribe me the conduct you wish me to observe 
for the present. 


Pauline (quickly). Can there be any doubt — G0 
to Saint-Alban; take that sum of money with you, 
offer it to him. Alt will serve to disarm him, and 


save our friends. 

Aurelly. What will then r remain for you? 

Pauline, Your goodness. 

Aurelly. I may die. 

Pauline. How cruel ! 

Aurelly (presses her to his bosom 7 My heart is full. 
Yours is equally so. Lou had better retire. —I must 
recover a little from the pangs this « conversation has 
excited. 

Pauline ( deeply inpreced ). Oh, Melac . . . How 
happy I am! Exit. 

Aurelly (colus). My emotion overwhelms me.— 
What value the gratitude of that child sets on the 
cares he has taken of her education! . Well then. 
However wretched his conduct, he must be extri- 
cated from these difficulties. —What his merits no 
longer demand, duty prescribes me to perform. 
On account of a friendship fifty years standing... 
For the sake of his son, who is a deserving young 

man. 
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man. — The most immediate thing now, is to see 


Saint-Alban.—(He sighs.) No; tis not the money 
I regret ;—but tis, that, in the bottom of my heart, 
esteem can no longer find a place for Melac. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT, 
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LET IF -: 
ANDRE (Sohus). 
A IxBECIL (=—Alockhead o dis Go date — 


Have my door shut pour every body.— Open dee 


door pour Monseer Saint-Alban.” — Thousand ordres 


Ala fois! Just as if one was a vitch for remember all 
dat! . . . Because dey are quarrel, a un servant 
OY .. Eh! how me should like]! . . Me would 


like dat no one be more equal dan dee ak .. . Mas- 
ters bien atrappes! . . . Oh, yes! and my vages; 
who would Pay me?. 8 


kur SAINT-ALBAN. 


Seiten Is Mr. Aurelly at home, Andre? 

André. No, Sir; pour personne ;—but tis not 
for you, I say dat. Lou must come in you. He 
shall come down. Me go to tell him? 


Saint-Alban. No; he may be engaged. I'll wait. 
{ Paces the stage, talking 10 himself. Duty presses 
me to act. Love forbids me... Jealousy . . . No; 


my heart never was more N Do as love 

each other? The concern which escaped her this 

morning made it too evident! .. Andre ? 

Andre. Monsieur, vous call me ? 039: e 

Saint- Alban (aside). This fellow is ingenuous; ; "1 
must 


— . —U— — — * moon 


. —— — — —— — 
rc — — 


— — . . 
— RD 1 «˙-aꝛ — 07 gy n . —— x K——„— * 
——: f ⁵ [2323 OS i ae eotroemarodeo 


36 THE TWO FRIENDS. 
must make him talk (Loud, as he seats himself J 


Andre, my good fellow ? 
| Andre. Monsieur is more good dan me merit. 
Saint-Alban. Where is your young mistress? 


Andre, Ah! Monsieur.—On was so gay dee oder 
voyages when you arrived! Dis not by interest me 


say dat but because you loge no more here; dat 


give so much pain to every body. —Mamselle cries, 


cries, Cries; and our master Dee dinner was served: 
Mr. Melac, his son, no personne sat A table; — nor 


Master neider . . nor Mameselle neider. 


Saint-Alban (to himself). Not the young lady 1 


Shed tears Not to take any thing! There's more 
than friendship in that; gratitude don't go so far. 
André. Me so chagrine, dat, en verits, all my 

business but my meals remain to be done to-day. 
Saint-Alban. But tell me, Andre, don't they 


speak of marrying your young lady ? 
Andre. Ah! oui, très-souvent. Many people 
demand her; but dee diable, Master will not. 
Saint-Alban. Does she then appear P RI 


and alarmed by these refusals ? | 
Andre, She ?—Ah ! you know her vell A hus- 

band? ... She cares much for dat... Like me; 
ibis is gracious to every body, look after dec 
whole house, saves dee fortune of her uncle, and 
gives to dee pauvres, she is as gay as a lark. | 
Saint-Alban (aside). What praise in an aukward 

mouth He interests me.—(Pulls out his purse.—To 
André.) Here, my friend, take this, and tell me 


something else. . 
André. 


THE TWO PRIENDS. | 57 


Aut. Un guin&e I.. . Oh! .... But if vat Mon- 
Seer vant to know be bad ? | 


Saint- Alban, No that's to rend your homdary; 


| — Among those who address os Jorg n 1 | 
Should think that young Melac . 


Andre, Vell! Monseer may elle me if he 
pleases, but dat idea too came to me more dan an 


hundred times for dem. e * make an Peep 9 


couple? 
Saint- Allan (with concern). Pauline and Melac ? 


André. Ah! dat she is so prettily turned to his 


humour !—And dat he loves her! he loves her! 
Saint- Alban (to himself). He loves her! . . . Why 


should I be surprised at it ?—l ought to Kev ex- 


pected it. Who could help loving her! 


Andre. Dere's none who could do dat Mag dose 
who never saw her. 


Saint Alban, And do you think your young mis- 


tress grants him à return? 

André (trying to comprehend ) A return ? 

Saint- Alban. Yes. 1, 

Andre (laughing foolishly). Ho! ho! ho! I see 
bery near vat dee gentleman means . . But, hold, I 
must not tell lie; — en conscience; al dat I know 1 19 
dat I know vell, dat I know noting. 

Saint- Alban (to himself). I he was dw by 
her, could they, in the intimacy which subsists be- 
_ tween their relations, have failed being united ? 
André. They are not disunited for dat.—Alldo' 
she always scold him, he cannot be one hour widout 


coxing her; and vhen he can catch some moral, he 
goes avay 50 * 


A Samt- 
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 Saint-Alban, Tis enough, friend. —(To himself.) 
Undoubtedly they expected that reversion to con- 
clude... And J bring it !—I am forging the very 
obstacle I fear !—Ah ! it provokes me to jealousy. 
How near being unjust one is when in love! 
Andre (aside). Dose great geniuses must have 
much wit to tink so of someting by demselves For 
my part, do all I can, dee moment I want to tink 
of someting, all's a confusion, and I fall asleep im- 
medintely. Exit Andre, on seeing his master coming in. 


Enter AURELLY. 


Aurelly. Ah, pardon, Sir ; you are before-hand 
with me. I was just going to call upon you. 
Saint- Alban. I come to inform you that it is utterly 
out of my power to put off any longer. — This day, 
granted to your entreaties, is almost expired without 
having made any alteration in our affairs. 

Aurelly. A material alteration. 
Saint-Alban. Has the money been procured ? . 
Aurelly. T am bound for Melac. 
Saint-Alban. You pay the twenty thousand 
pounds? a 
Aurelly. Twelve thousand I . the rest is 
my own ;—the whole in a check on my correspon- | 
dent in London, payable on sight. | 
Saint- Alban (aside). The mariage is certain; such 
sacrifices cou'dn't be made... (To Aurelly.) J ad- 
mire your generosity. I'll receive the sum you of- 
fer; but. . I cannot help giving an account... 
Aurelly. What necesity? _ 2 
Saint- 


az 
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| Saint-Alban. What you do for Melac, cannot 
clear him for the breach of trust he is guilty of. 
Aurelly. When you lose nothing ? 


Saint: Alles The same thing could take place 


again; and you will not be for ever disposed. 


Aurelly. In that case, Sir, I must recal my word. 
Tis his honour only that induces. me; and if I don't 


save it in discharging his debt, it is unnecessary I 
should strip myself | 


Saint-Alban. You do not approve my conduct. 
HAurelly. J am quite a stranger to your politics. 


Let Melac be guilty of breach of trust, or impru- 


dence only; 15 rejecting wp JO you ex- 


pose yourself 

Saint- Alban. I do not reject them ; but I must 
explain. 

Aurelly. J am all attention. 


Saint- Alban. You wish to have the veil entirely 


drawn over ? 
Aurelly. Entirely so. 
Fe voy I will, to Serve you, do the utmost 


in my power. 


Aurelly. But what bounds do you prescribe * 


that power ? 
Saint-Alban. The same that you would yourself. 


Lou cannot expect I should save his credit, at the 


expence of my honour ? 


Aurelly. To offer such a thing would be equally 


absurd and unjust. 
 Saint-Alban. The interests of the company being 
secured through your offer, the man can be spared 
the disgrace he deserved ; but were I to entrust him 
IR, 1. 2 any 
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any longer with the receipt, I should become culps- : 
ble 


Aurelly. You will then * him of his Situa- 


tion? 


Saint- Alban, Would you bai him continued ? 

Aurelly. Ah! Sir, I beg of you 

Saint-Athan. Do more. 

Aurelly. How ? 

_ Saint-Alban, You are a man of honour ; ; 60 you 
take upon yourself to advise me to it? (Aurelly looks 


down without reply. —I hope you will discriminate 
between what I can grant and what duty exacts of 

me. I accept the money; I will remain silent; but 
I do insist on his resigning his place instantly, un- 
der whatsoever pretence he'll think proper. 


Aurelly. J own he does not deserve to keep it, _ 


But his e e reversion ?—So many applica- 
tions to obtain it?. 


Saint-Alban. His son who could be anmrerable 
for him ? 
Aurelly. Me. 
Saint-Alban, That's doing much for them. 
Aurelly. J have twenty ways of securing him. 
Saint- Alban (ruminating). I confess that... I... 
I have no personal objection against the young man; 
and, inclined as I am to ask from you a fayour for 
myself. ; 
als -Conld I serve you 2 
Saint- Alban, In a point the most important. | 
Aurelly (eagerly). Hold me for a on man, 


f 3 
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 Saint-Aſban, You encourage me to speak. You 


know my fortune and my character; you have an 
adorable niece; she bas enchanted me; I—love her, 


and I ask her hand from you as the most invaluable 
favour bs 8 


Aurelly (with ourprise). Lou ask me, . . . My 


Pauline > | 
Sain- Alban, Are you under any engagement ? 


Aurelly (embarrassed). Indeed that $ not the case; 


but if you knew her better . 


Samt- Alban. I have crudied her more than FO are 
aware of. 


Aurelly. That child has no fortune. 


| Saint- Alban. Docerving as She | 5 it is of a trifling 


consideration. 


Aurelly (aside). How shall I release + pg fram 


this new embarrassment |! 


Saint-Alban. You flattered me 1 should not be 
rejected. 


Aurelly. Sir! . . . You are not made for that wn 
Samt- Alban. And however. 
Aurelly (embarrassed). Rest assured she is too 
much honoured by your choice; and that no diff 
culty will arise on my side But 

Saint- Alban. You deny ink to me 

Aurelly. Believe that . . . Before I give you any 
answer, I must inform my niece . 


Saint- Alban. Remember, Sir, that you are under 


no engagement. | 
Aurelly. And Melac's business. 
Saint-Alban. This evening we shall settle two at 
2 time. | N Exit. 
| Aurelly 
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Aurelly (Solus). He is going dissatisfied. What a 


world is this, and how one is tossed about! . . Both 


father and son are lost, if he believes himself refused 
.. . And how could I take upon myself to accept 
him? . . The money! . . . Can money save them still? 


No matter, I must not let him have that pretext to 
hurt them . . . And J should like to know why all this 
confusion ? Because a wretched man, who, if one at- 
tended to the voice of duty, ought never to be looked 


upon, has forgot himself, and for a sordid interest. 


Enter DABINS. 


Aurelly (continues) Where do you come from, 
Di four different times T have been in the 


W to speak to you. 


Enter MELAC, ITY 


Aurelly 6 perceiving Mr. Melac) . . . Ah! here's the 


other. Better to retire than to go into a passion. 
[Exit Aurelly. 


Melac, Sen. ( * at him as he goes off). O re- 


spectable friend ! (To Dabms). What business is it 
that's so urging, Mr. Dabins? 
Dabins. Sir! Tis with concern I mention it: Tis 


no longer time to keep silence. I must declare every 
thing. 

Melac, Sen. (agitated). To declare every ; thing 
What does that mean ? 


Dabins. The affair is on the moment of being ex- 
posed: Appearances criminate you. 


M elac, 
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| Mela, Sen. Appearances can affect none but him 
who feels himself guilty. 

Dabins. What will you oppose to false judgments, 
to abuse and clamours ? 

Melac, Sen. Nothing: silence and fortitude that 
instils a proper esteem of one's self. 

Dabins. The fortune of your friend is en, day 
measures should be taken. 

Melac, Sen. (impatient ). And if I speak a word, 
he fails to-morrow morning . . . 
Dabins (on the game tone.) And, if you don't speak, 
this very night you are lost. No: : I can not Suf- 

fer 

Melac, Sen. (with a fem tone .and 3 Mr. 


Dabins, remember that your father dying, did not 


recommend you in vain to my beneficence :—Re- 


member that I brought you up, that I placed you 


at Aurelly's, that my only esteem for you determined 
his confidence; Would you then forfeit that es- 


teem? Besides, is it not the first duty of an honest 


man, to keep the secret he is entrusted with? 
Dabins. Oh, Sir! when discretion 18 more detri- 
mental than useful. 


Melac, Sen. Which of us is more likely to judge 
of my interest? . . But I am getting warm; and in 


two words I may silence you. What's to be done in 
this our common apprehension ? We are to weigh 
every one's danger, and to remove the most immi- 
nent ? 

Dabins. It is so, Sir. 


Melac, Sen. Should I prefer + to my friend, 
what will then be his fate? — When a merchant is 


ho- 
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honoured with public confidence, nd excuse can be 


offered for a failure in his payments. His credit re- 


ceives the fatal blow; tis an evil without nn. ; 
and to Aurelly 'tis death, 


Dolina. There is indeed every bann ul fact 4 


will be the case. 

Melac, Sen. If I remain silent, in, it 18 PREY 
may affect my honour :, But, when I declate a service 
that Aurelly's great fortune renders a matter of course, 
—]et me be judged with what rigour I may, tis even 


doubtful whether I should be upbraided for it—Being 
then left to chuse between his unavoidable loss, and 


the uncertain danger which menaces me, do you.be- 


lieve I could be advised by a blind friendship, that 


would disgrace my judgment ?—No, Sir; ] have 
pronounced as a third person would: have done, by 
preferring, not that which is convenient to me, but 


that, which suits circumstances; not what I can 95 


but what I ought to do. You have heard me? 
Dabins. Sir, I shall observe secrecy ; but An 2 


example for men, twould be necessary that such 


n 

Mielac, Sen. 1 4 praise along to ids 
men. Let us attend to our duty ;—the pleasure of 
having performed it, is the only reward truly 


' worthy the action... What is my son doing? Lam 


uneaey about him. Have you seen him? 


Dabins. Ah ! 'tis on his account, above all, chat 155 


I press you. He shed before me such bitter tears; 
and left me with an impatience, with a sentiment 50 


painful... But where would be the danger of un- 


bosoming yourself to him-? encouraged by your 
example, 
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example, he would get calm, he would console 
Ju 
Melac, Sen. "Convole Re} My fiend, hs expe- 
rience of my whole life has shewn me that the cou- 
rage to concentrate one's pains, adds to the power of 
repelling them. — With you, I feel myself weaker al- 
ready than in solitude. What relief could I derive 

from my son? I fear his pain less than his enthu- 

siasm; and, if I am hardly master of my own secret, 
how could I keep within bounds a disposition so ar- 
dent as chat he owns? 


Bute MELAC, Io, played in a » projunt : 


Ti i ER 4 


| Melac, Sen. Here be comes. Tou have drawn: his 
true picture. (They retire to the back ff the ee 

Dabins. Do speak to him, Sir. 

Melac, Sen. Let us avoid a needless exercise e of our 
5 sensibility. B 19 7 \ 
Melac, = (alus,—avalks. 1 . appears over- 
vbielmed, and gets warm by degrees, as he speaks). Ah 
that odious Saint-Alban ! . . . I have, sought for him 
every where, and could not meet him Should my 
father's disgrace be public already ?—They keep at a 
distance, I am shunned . . In one moment I lose : 
fortune, honour, all my hopes And Pauline. 
Pauline ! . . . She avoids me now. Generoxity 1 is 
transient .. the impulse of the moment . . . But re- 
flection has soon destroyed that first presage of sen- 
sibility. | 
K i, Enter 
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Enter PAULINE be hears the last geniencis if 
Her lover: Ilie Perceives his dietress, and r 5 
Na | with Troely emotion. 98 


Se 77 Nos. pred zur, an goes on) . . . Let 
not à barren compassjon bring you towards me, 
Madam; I am sensible I have lost ydu . . 1 khow 
All che horrer of my fate. Leave me to myself and 
to my miseries. 
Pauline. Cruel man!. 
Melac, Jun. Y our CONLNarTONs would only 2ggra- 


vate him. 


Panine. How mlafohtihs renders you hard and 
unjust! The fear that one should think ill of you, 
gives you a bad opinion of every obe's heart—that 
ardem propensity led vou already to behave rade to 
n uncle 

Melur, Jun. my animation). He insulted my 
father. With what cruelty he developed all . 
ban of our uation —f he had. not . Your 

ETD OTTER 

 Philline, [How Uilahate fi att at the very inttunt you 
going to be indebted to him for every thing; 

m ts him to pay the Whale 
dum to W 

Melt, Jan. (with joy). What do vou ray? i v will 

Ke! {sf vurt honou ?:: x 
**1 Piraline.” He does more Ei bet that bree 
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all—don't be afraid to make wy happiness 0 
anden mo ius nat? 1 


Pan lius (with timidity). Ah!. 9 po» Speak, * 


longer of his en niece. 
Melas, Jun. Hoy? 
Pauline. His daughter . . 


Malac, Jun. His e N 


Pauline. His daughter, the offipriiig of 4 secret 
union, who knows you, loves you, offers to your 


father twelve thousand Pounds she holds. from the 


libetaliey and .coconpmy-of her own, . 


Melac, Nam, (with indignation). As a premium for | 
marrying me!... We were nat abased. enough; we 


wanted this additional diegrace- _.. 


Pauline (weeping). I was well aware that our 
N proud spirit would reject the offer. 


Melac, Jun. (furious). It strikes me y wth, bane 1 


The service itself, the pareom that tanders, and ten- 
ders · ita I dates: them all . ... That is his re 


tune had reduced me to suffer every kind of indig- 
nity. But, I do wear it at your feet, Pauline, the 
girl without name, without settlement, and dizpwaed 
by her parents, will never be min. 

© Pauline; Lou juflgs het . be tad only 
your father in view. 


| Melos, Jun. My father 1 5k dall iofuny 8 


' 3 relief for our present disgrace? ,, Lou W&EP, 
my dear Pauline |!—are. you aftaid that necessity 
2 wWauld 


ela, l. (quiokly;) Be quick, Pauline, tell . 


then 
for postponing our union? — He kept that shame 10 
store for me: He did despise me even before misfor- 
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would compel me at last to contract a worthless en- 


Segment. eee . 
Pauline nde ). No: : I am not even a longer 
8c fortunate as to fear any thing of the kind. You 


passed sentence both on yourself and me. The 


viretched woman you insult wehen 80 tuch inhu- 
manity . . N 


Melac, Jun. (alarmed . That wretched woman? 
Pauline. Is now before you. 


Melac, Sen. Lou? 


Pauline (falling back on a chair 170 My heart was 
rent with that OY band you have gr ae my 


distraction. So 
Melac, Jun. (falling at ber e J. Oh! misery 


. Pauline ! . . . Could you have set this wa to 


render me guilty? ?: . 

Pauline. Leave me. | ” 

Melac, Jun. Why not Mtbrm me? 

Pauline. Did you allow eit! your rape forced from 
vou the dreadful truth. Sir, tis no nen time to 
oe your sentiments. . 

Mieluc, Jun. (rises His J; Gan you avail . 


of an error that was your own working? Can you 
oppose to me the confusion of a despair you yourself 
gave birth to ?—lI apprehended the powerful engines 
that were set in motion against us.—I said: I am 
losing her. In your presence I was arming myselſ 
with all the fortitude I foresaw I should be in need 


of, —Am I then an unnatural man? a:monster ?— 
ho could be savage enough to impute to inno- 


cent beings, an accident they could not prevent! ? 


Pauline (weeping), Not no. 


Melac, 


. A no on nant nt ng 
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Melle, Jun. (quickly). Can the abi of parents de- 
: pitive their children of one qualification, of one sin- 
gle virtue ?—Par from it, Pauline; and you justify 


this fact; Nature seems pleased to make them 


amends for our cruel prejudices. 8 
Pauline. Such prejudices command no less eee 
N 


Melac, Jun. (warmly). It is unjuat und: I shall 


glory in trampling it under feet. 

Pauline. It will exist with others. UL | 

Mons Jun. My happiness depends on you Abbe. 

Pauline. We are soon disgusted with a choice that 
meets nobody's approbation. 

Melac, n . Mine deserves an | honourable aber 
tion. e 
Pauline. But will not Gun d It. | 
Meluc, Jun. It will be the more Aube 4 to me.— 


Do not aggravate a chimerical misfortune. Ah! be 


more just to yourself; —all that does not depend 


from the caprice of men, has been lavishly bestowed 


upon you; and should my love be susceptible of 
improvement, that bas erage of fate would ny 
ms res it. 


Pauline ith A Melac, a wife 2 to be 
intitled to the respect of her husband. I should 
blush before mine. No more on this subject. 1 
will nevertheless make a sacrifice of my fortune to 


your father. A profound retreat is the only asylum 
suited to me: happy if your remembrance don't 


follow me there to disturb my days. (She rises.) 


Melac, Jun. (in despair). What a heart have you 
chen e from nature !—You enjoy My. tor- 
| ments 


— - 
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ments Pauline l degigt; from that odicus praject, 
ox ] can na 1 answer Ohz day way 905 be 


. ba the . $16 (He * Bs o a N 
1 Pauline (aside). He frightens me 11 man 
|| tare bim. (17% Melac, Jim.) Nelas. * wand, 
RF: my brother . 
7. FR Y 0 nnn Me, your and 3 
your brother No; Iam nothing to you. Be gone, 
cruel ; you can no longet delude me. The poisoned 
shaft you pierced my heart with, can only be ex- 
tracted witk my life. To set an horrid snare for 
me, and then make me answerable for the insane 
language despair extorted from me! Ah! tis such 
a refinement on cruelty! ... G7 
Pauline. Hear me? Matic... n 
Melac, Jun, I. can listen no 3 | "Yo have 
never loved me, I can no longer listen to a woman 
_ who flies to a mean subterfuge to renounce. ne. 
Paulina (with great cmotian). Well |, my dear Mer 
lac, I do not renounce yu. Tour ardour affects 
me, more, perhaps, than becomes the unfortunate | 
Pauline. No, I will not renounce you. But, for your 
father's sake, angleayou: wh nd that distraction 
5 that kills me. 2; 

Melac, Jun. (riding). Do you e Pauline, 
what you are promising me?. . . Do yon know it 
well Af ever you re collect... If ever.. (Hull. 
ag on hit knees) Swear that you will forget the 


blaphemics I feel horror for having uttered be. ; 
you.——Swear it before we part. 5 RR 
— re May you- forget them your ! r 


I Melac, 


nn RO RTR p .n 


zune, Jun. Sear that you will restore een 
Pauline. Restore ige -k never ceaxtd td 
be yours. 

Mela, Jun. (riving). wen! pandbr 1 . 4 am 
— merey; but, Should T4 ever be bold 


enough to solicit 8 


4 * 
Ir 971 1 *%3 
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Pauline (to Molac, with feat). Here's my father. | 
| Molac, Jun. '(steps forward to ment Aurnllyy, Ah! 
Sir; if the bitterest repentance could atone” for a 
Duilty passion! If the most wear concern for 
the offence I gave you 

Aurelly. Offence No, my friend ; 1 fel your 
passion less than the honest sentiment that caused it. 
Ack Pauline what I Said to her of it. 

Melac, Jun. I know the effects of your ide; 
RR e e BEE 

Aurziiy. I am pleased with it; but you ate in- 
debited to me for my good will only. 8 om. are 
far from being settled. 

Pauline. Notwithstanding your offers? 

: Melas, Jun. What has then prevented. 

Aurelly. A most extraordinary circumstante -A 
spice to N he accepts the money; but 
he was neverthelzss-going to write to the company.— 
5 r ee et eee W was boat. 
Melur Jar How umfeeling! g . 
eb [> ure Great buctlev-He emed us adhs en 
Ahelie ved every thing settled? Lembraced him, ex- 
pressing my wish for the power to serve him · i myturn. 
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He caught me at my word. In the excess of my 

joy, I pledged my honour to serve him —(To. Tant 
lint.) Listen to the conclusion. ; 1 

Mfelac, Jun. (aside). I tremble. 1 4 

Aurelly. % You have a charmibg niece, I love her, | 
« T adore her, and I ask you to give me her hand. 1 

Pauline. Just Heaven! 

"Abi Jun. (aside). I foresaw it, 

Aurelly (to Pauline). You will readily c conceive 
how embarrassed I was to answer him. Ws 

Pauline. I see the evil. It can't be recalled. 

 Aurelly. No; but when he asked me your hand, 1 
could not, without consulting you, entrust him with 
the secret of your birth—I come for that express 
purpose. — What shall I tell him? 

Pauline (with composu re). Do you think he would 
act with rigour towards Mr. Melac if he were' re- 
fused ? 

Aurelly. Refused bat rinks could I have to 
insist on his keeping his word, when I forfeit mine! ? 
Tis then that every thing should be lost... But 
| what's to be done? He will have every n rn 
at once; he is waiting for an anwer.. 

Pauline (looking at Melac, sighing). Allow him to 
receive it from me. Let him come. 

Melac, Jun. (aide, with fear), Let him come +; 
Pauline. It is material I should speak to him. 
Aurelly. He'll be here in a moment.— * 
your principles, child; dispose of yourself according 
10 your inchnation I eannot trust in ꝛaſer hands 
interests so dear to my heart. nd + bs {obo 
"> Jun. (trembling). Pauline! 7 


4 | ; "vi 


= Promue. 
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Pauline. You see your father's danger 1s immi- 
nent ;—what interest could balance that? 
Melac, Jun. Ah, my father! my father (Stam- 
mering ) Thus you recal Saint-Alban ? 
Pauline, My Seeing him is indispensable. Allow 
it, Melac, it must be. Tou must return me my 
. Melac, Jun. (contabting. bis passion), No; you en 
| betray me; but I shall not be upbraided for having 
contributed to it by a base consent. 
Pauline (with tenderness). Should I ask for it, 
thou ungrateful man, if I intended to make an im- 
proper use of it? Who has told TW that I mean' 
to marry him? 
Mila, Jun. Can you command your uit Pt 
Pauline. Tis ungenerous in you thus to orer- 
whelm my soul. — Ah! I had strength to combat my 
own sorrows; I have none to encounter yours” 
Melac, Jun. Pauline 
Pauline. Think of your father, of your respecta- 


ble father, and you will blush to expect from me the 


example of a courage you ought to give me. 

Melac, Jun. (suffocated with sor row). I feel I can- 
not exist without your esteem; 1 am in need. of my 
own. My father must be saved. . at t che expence 
of my life.— Ah, Pauline! 

Faul. Ah, Melac ! 
; Lee, at 4 afferent; Sides of the cage 


45 — 8 or THE POURTH ACT. 5 
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A T Y. 


PAULINE, alone, with a note in her hand appears { 


greatly agitated, che walks about, sits Joon, and 


oe © 


rises egam. 


Tis; moment decided our fate. ( Reading He i is 


waiting for my orders, he says . . How audacious. 


with their insulting submission! ... Why should 1 


tsxemble ? The confession I am going to make can 
be but honourable to me... Ah!. My tears 


flow, and I can hardly support myself ... My si- 


tuation is inconceivable . . Should he find me in 


tears. . (She its down.) Well! let him see me. 
Am I not unhappy enough to be pardoned a Leng 


weakness ? 
Enter ANDRE. 


Aust. Mr. Saint-Alban. 
Pauline. One moment, André. (Endeavouring 70 


ary her tears, walls about, looks m the plass, and | 


Sighs.) + 
* hart But, Mamselle, Mr. Sainit-Alban. 55 
Pauline (with impatience). What of Saint-Alban ? 
André. He eomes from Jour unele.— He has un 

$1 | charmant coat 

751 re | Fw 


An 
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- Pauline (to hersetf). Tis in vain, It is impossible 
for me . . . (Io Andre, seating herself.) Show him 
Ester SAINT-ALBAN, in full dress. = ke enters 
_ with digidence, ends remains at Some ran fear 
Pauline. 


e I come, as you ordered, Madam. 
Pauline (rises and bovs).¶ Aside.) Ordered, in- 
deed'! (She appears as if prevented from speaking by 
smothered indignation. —She points to a chair.) 5 
Saint. Alban (approaches, looking at ker, and, after 
came bilence —) My presence seems to cause an al- 
teration in you; Mr. Aurelly has, however, just as- 
sured me... ( Andr brings a sent to Saint- Alban.) 
Pauline (with some difficulty at first, and taking 

courage by degrees). Yes , . . At my own request 
Be $eated, Sir.— This embarrassed countenance is 
less suited to you than to her whom your intentions 
render confused and wretched. (She siis down.) 

| Exit Andre. 
"Sand. dias. You, wretched ! | Heaven farhnd I 
ever should obtain you on those terms! 

Pauline. You avail yourself, however, of the gra- 
[titude I owe to Mr. Melac to exact my hang. 

Saint Alban (seats himself). Do me the 3 0 
recollect that my love did not wait for this event to 
declare itself. You know that I wished to be in- 
debted to yourself, and that my first aim Was the 
gacquisition of your esteemm. 

Fauline. Which with you accounts for little. 
„ Saint- 


——— = 27 
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Saint- Alban. Have the goodness to inform me 


How I could prove best the value I set upon it. 


Pauline. This is the way, Sir; if you think your- 


self bound in honour to return a rigorous account 
to your partners, can I esteem a man who seems to 
recollect his duties but to sacrifice them to the first 
whim he would have gratified? And, should this 


obligation be suggested only to avail yourself of 


such, what am I to think of him who sports with 


the misfortunes of others, and makes the honour 


of a respectable family dependent on the caprice of 


1 and the refusal of a young girl ? 
' Saint- Alban (rather confused). J have no cause to 


bush for having forgotten any one of my duties. 
But, granting that the wish to please you could have 
led me astray . . . I'l own, Madam, that I did not 


expect you should be the first to , me 
for it. | 


Pauline. The firs e rie d wich your- 
self, when you stipulated for your silence. 
Saint-Alban (quickly). My silence Whatever 


might be the consequence, it is promised without 
conditions. Thus far, divested of every apprehen- 


sion for your friends, you are at full liberty to pierce 
my heart by rejecting my hand. 

Pauline (with firmness). Peibipe- you thought I 
bad some fortune, or expected that my uncle would 
supply e : 

Saint- Alban (briskly). Pardon me for i interrupting 
you again; Lhave been explicit on that point. 1 
desire no other fortune you could bring me but 
Fe —Fis you, and you alone, I wish for. 

Pauline. 


; * . 1 
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Pauline. Your generosity, Sir, excites mine; for 
'tis generosity, doubtless, to own (when I could se- 


crete it) a motive of refusal more CANT for me 


than the want-of fortune. 

- Saint-Alban. Your father has told me every thing. 
(Pauline appears extremely surprised). T admire- you; 
and this is my answer. I am independent; love has 


disposed of your hand to me; reflection approves the 
gift, if your heart is as much at liberty as mine is 
engaged to you; but, on this point _ I dare to 


insist on the utmost frankness. gee ; 


Pauline. You act so nobly, that the jeind er. 


fuge would be a crime: learn then the secret most 


painful to me (they rise Pauline $1ghs, and Joos . 


. down). My whole youth past with Melac, the same 


education received together, a eee of prin- 


ciples, of talents, of misfortune perhaass. 
Saint- Alban. (penetrated). You love him? 


Pauline. This is the last confession my. gratitude N 


owed to you. 
virtue 5 


virtue. | 


(MELAC, Ji UN. appears in in the back o the te 


—— 


Saint- Alban. I TG what you 1 5 from 
me. 

Pauline (w1th worth Tl tell you one 1 
I my. not fail to supply virtue with arms against-mis- 
fortune. 


Saint Alban. To what * test do. you put * 


Pauline. All my reliance indeed was on your 
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fortune. Melac had my heart and my word; but 
when my father gave us to understand the reward 
you expected for your. mercy to his father, he then 
sacrificed all his hopes to his galyation. 
Samt-Alban (slowtly), Was he acquainted with 
your real situation before that day? 1 ty! 
Pariline. We were all equally ignorant of it. 
Saint- Alban (passiongtely). He don't love you- 
Pauline. He will break his heart. 
_ Sain-Ajban, The moment he learns the secret of 


your birth, he gives you up! He affects generosity 
_ » +> fearſyl of displeasing you, Madam, I will not en- 
large my reflections ;—but he does not love you. 


Melac, Jun. (advances with fury). 9 Heaven ! J 


dont love her ! 


Laint- Alban (coolly J. Sir Who could think you | 
were $0 near ? 
Melac, Jun. I don't love her, do you say? 
Saint- Alban, I never disguised my thoughts. 
Melac, Jun. You impute to me as a crime the ga- 
ctiiice you rendered necessary? 
Saint Alban (coolly . Listeners Seldom hear good 


nf themselves. 


Melac, Jun. To accuse me of not 1 8 bavd 
Saint-Alban. I am sorry for it; but I said so. 


Melac, Jun, (with concern). Did you believe him, 


8 Pauline ? ? 


Pauline. You'll ruin us. 
Melac, Jun. (with transport), Do not expect any 


thing from a man so illiberal. 


Caint-Albuan (firmly). Sir, too much heat may ren- 


der one imprudent. 


Melac, 
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2 * Ginerh. And too much prudence, 
Swe 


Pauline (2 to Melac, with Passi 1 forbia you to 
speak another word. 


 1Melas, Jun. (ib Pauline). To accuse me of not lov- 


ing you, when I am reduced to the extremity of re- 
nouncing you, or never to deserve you! 

Pauline. You forget your father! 

Melac, Jun. (looking at Saint- Alban with. a me- 
nacing air). Should I forget him, Pauline 

Pauline (to Saint-Alban). He is blind with despair. 

Mielac, Jun. (with a reserved passion). One word 
will set all to rights. You have, it is said, ae 
not to write against my father? : 

 Saint- Alban n Himself). Do you interre- 
gate me? 

Melac, Jun. Did you promise we. 

Pauline (to Melac). He has pledged bimselſ. 9200 

Saint-Albau (with warmth, to Pauline). On no 
other consideration but you, Madam. E Fa, 

Melac, Jun. ¶ grinning with passion). Ahl. . . Tis 
that only which prevents me from contending. with 
you for her hand, She is yours , . . But be a man of 
| honour —(He , ans keep oſs word with my 


father, then you'll see. 


 Saint- Alban (un priced ). Keep my word ! Li; 

Pauline (throwing herself between them ). Mr. 
Saint-Alban. t 

_ Sornte Aiden (haughtily), Yes, Sir, [ will keep my 

word with your father, 


| Pauline (diznayed). Ah! Great God! 
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Saint Alban (in the came tone). And however novel 
this mode of interceding, it will, not turn against 


Mr. Melac. 


Pauline (10 Saint-Alban.) He'll kneel before you.” | 


| —He don't know... (0 Melac) Cruel enemy to your- 
self! Learn that he has pledged himself to Stlence ; 


that he alone can preserve for you the situation 
Melac, Jun. I reject it. 
Pauline. Foolis man! 
Melac, Jan What service, Pauline! 1 ould «trip: 


my father of his situation | would pay for it by your 
loss, and should be indebted for it to my enemy. 


Saint- Alban (with dignity). Sir. 

Pauline (to Melac). "Og 8 chen the meaning of 
such passion? 

Melac, Jun. If he spares my father, be marries 5 you, 
and is too much rewarded ;—but to near. my Senti- 


ments for you 


Pauline (exasperated). Your ;entiments! ... . What 
clad do you dare to assume! have you not re- 
turned me my word? 

Melac, Jun. Could honour allow me to | keep. it. 
You deprive yourself of your all to save my father 

Sæint- Alban. What] those twelve thousand pounds, 


: that are said to have been borrowed? d . 


Melac, Jun. Are her own; tis her fortune; all dhe 
possesses. 

Saint-Alban. * hers! la Heaven! What 
virtue! (deeply thoughiſul). 

Melac, Jun. (with resolution). Have I then de- 


manded too much: from both of vou, when I sacri- 
ficed myself, that the one would forbear insulting 


5 . the 
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the unfortunate he oppfesses, that the other would 
honour my loss with a tear, with a pang! he would 
have married you just the game, and 1 should have 
died in silence. 

Pauline (to Melac, with Staten] Ah! How 9 
you come thus? . . (tears prevent her speaking, —throws 
herself on 4 Seat, and oo to e ) unsaconable 
weakness: 

Melac, "is wa bins Do not rob. me of your 

tears, Pauline ; Se the only * I value in 

this world. 

Pauline ( greatly agitated, IN Yes, 1 we! 2 

Ie; . 'Tis out of spite that I cannot help it. 

b Mala, Jun. Every thing is then lost for me! 
rag: Tour violence Ds 8 oye Ne 


Eur AU RE! ul v. 


Ps (running). There $4 a, here! "Ivy 
| Melac? | - 
_ mtr Alban (after a short Silence), No, 0 every 
thing i is agreed on. You assured me that your daugh- 

ter was my at liberty to chuse for herself: that 

choice is made (70 Pauline). No; I will not establish 
my Apis upon sueh painful sacrifices; there can 
be no happiness for me, a at the n of 
yours. | 


Melac, Jun. ( penetrate ). What 40 1 bear? N 
Abi kt: | 

| Saint-Albon. Let us be n my fortunate 
rival. I could marry an adorable woman, whose ho- 


E 


hou? and beben would have sufficiently secured 
wy! felicity ; but her heart belongs to dbu. 
Melle; Jun. How guilty I amm 
Saint-Alban. A lover only: and the most Ad 
are those who! olfend the n by was en un- 
just. N Neo at 7 11 01 
Aurelly 05 Py Thou Aigat ove + cd q 
Pauline (kissing the hand of her father). Ty 
has thrown a light on all my zentiments 
 Avr#lly; My children, you ate sure of nd But 
all we avail ourselves of the service we. render to 
his "father, te extore from him mne his pride | 
will perhaps disown ? 2! UL. 6 
Pauline. Ah!? whit a corrowful Highs how could . 
I blind myself to sueh excess? ann 
Melac, Jun. Pauline, you W if be loves TY 
Saint-Alban (io Malac). Desire him to come here; 
—do not arm his soul, by anticipation, against the 
blows he is going to receive. Tell him nothing. 
Melac, Jun. Sir, my life is 1n your hands. | gl 
Aurelly. Lou are losing tine. Exit Maac. 
Aurelly ( Saint- Alban). While we are waiting 
for him, let me discharge my word with you, Sir. 
Here is an order for Mr. Prefort, my correspondent 
in London, to pay you, on YOu W my R 
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thousand pounds. rc or od 
- Saint- Alban, Mr. Prefort, hs you ay? WY 
Auzelly. In good paper lo xk. 


Samt- Alban. However good these bills may be 
yoo know that's not ready money. 8 
Aurelly. Paper that may be dircouNted at a mo. 


| | vw 8 notice. | — 


Saint- 
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- Svint-lhan. For these last sin days, the pewon 


| your direct me to has not discounted a bill. 


Aurelly. Who says so? I received from him. this 


mormng, five and twenty chousand en _— 


have been discounted this week. e. 

Saint-Alban. From Prefort ? on ng 117 

Aurelly. I have no n resource for wy y. 
ments. 


daia,-Alban. how the pon 4. this 05 15 am. in- 
formed of his death. | 47 
Aurelly. What a story! 


Saint- Alban. They onght not to deceive me y 


. . . But have you not received your letters? . , . 
Aurelly. 1 am e them _ geo 


Enter ANDRE. 


ee 60 Andr). Call Dabins, and desite him 
to come here as soon as possible; 35 6 Saiul- Alban) 


he is my confidential man, and my cashier, he'll 


Set us right. 1 | wb Andre. | 


Buer DABINS. "nA 
b 4 ee WR 


Dabins ( * him a large parcel of lors) thn 


they are . . . I was just coming. t 02 219; 
Aurelly. 18 this gentleman. Ws 
"Jas ths These bills. ay 
Aurelly. Yes... . (to Dabins) Dido't tags, 


'this morning, five and twenty eel eee 


discoumt of hills of the same kind? 27 
Dabins (Besitating, to Aurelly), = Nen + mm 


# 6. 
* . 4. 
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— (i a poxzion), Have wu received- m 
or not? 

— You must answer. 

— Where is the mystery then? He bas been 
like a madman the hole day. pda an reed 


them? 


Dabins 68 10 Aurelly). Sir 1 My cach 
can be produced; the bank is full. 

- |. Murelly (to Saint-Alban). I was certain of it. I do 
thanks add to the sums 1 remit you for Mr. 
Melac ... 

. - Dabus. (rurprized ). You discharge Mr. Melac 8 
debt? 2975 1 
Aurelly. What is he going to ay? 

Dabins. What an error I have been 1 in! 

Aurelly. Speak out. 

Samt-Albon. I 5ee clearly chat no cash c came from 
London. 

Aurelly (to Dabins). My checks have not been 
cashed? 

Dabins (quickly). No, Sir, it cou'dn't be; that's 
the news I received this morning; 

Aurelly (enraged). With what do you pay then? 

Dabins (a moment without speaking, suffocated with 
joy)- With twenty-five . pounds Mr. ela 
lent to me. | 

Aurelly. Just "EDDY 3 

Pauline. Father! 

 Saint-Alban, Ah! What a man! 

9 Twenty thousand pounds from his: receipt 
— thousand of his own. I cannot and my 
8 any longer. e 
ebe 5 * — Pauline, 


| 


—— on 
Pauline. How 4 12 am of it! n anti- 


eipated his merit. 


Enter MELAC, Sex. 


Pauline 0 perceiving Melac, Sen., pine: ber: 


lf at his feet). Oh, the most genereusf * IPA, 7 
Melac, Sen. What are you doing, Pauline? (Au- 


relly offers likewise io throw Bine at his ICP 


prevents him.) My dear friends! 
Melac, Jun. At the feet of my father! 
Melac, Sen. Dabins, you have betrayed me! 
Dabins (with joy). Could I keep your secret, 
when I was told this ons” WAS ——___ 
your debt? 


Melac, Sen. He comes to my assistance 6 4 


Oh, Virtue! there's thy reward.— (7 Aurell ly. ) But . 


friend, what are then thy resources? 


Saint. Alban. The whole Sarbanes of this lady de- 
posited in his hands. 


Melac, Sen. Of e our Pauline? Ab, my dear 


Aurelly! 
Aurelly. Lou were ming yourgel for me! 
Melac, Sen. But, you 


Aurelly. Can you compare money when your ho- 


nour and situation were at stake ? 


Melac, Sen. I was discharging a debt one my 
unfortunate benefactor; but could you, when you 


suspected my probity, owe any ** to e guilty 
friend? 


Melac, dum (with jo). Ab, father! 3 
Saint 


e 
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Seime-Alban: Well! Mr. dus +; Can 1 1 AC- 


cept for payment the check you offer me? 14 
Melac, Sen. (with fear). What check? 
Aurelly (penetrated, to Samt-Albon). 


Melac, Sen. That's the v. very thing 1 approbended ! 
Aurelly. I had nothing to offer you, for my 


— 


Lou shall be 
satisfied, Sir. My first sentiment was due to him, 


most certainly; the second brings me back _ 
to my misfortune. - 


Sing, but bills that are not approved of: Il have 
my check back again. Your money is in my bank 
still; and God forbid I should make use of it.— 


Dabins, take it back to Mr. Melac, and 3 Gal! | 


submit to my fate. 


Melac, Sen. Stop; I will not receive 1 050 1 
Aurelly. What's the meaning of that, Melac 1 
Mielac, Sen. Wretched Dab ins Fry 
Aurelly. Do you believe me vile a 
Melac, Sen. Mr. Saint-Alben ! *twauld be abomi- 


nable for you to take advantage of a secret which is 


due only to our confidence No; I declare the 
money shall not be returned. 


Aurelly. Do you mean to give me more a thes 
you would have spared me? 


Melac, Jun. (warmly). Mr. _ do not per- 


sisů(l. 
Pauline. Mr. Saint-Alban ! ! 


| 


Melac, Jun. (to Samt- Alban). You admire virtue. 


Meluc, Sen. Will you suffer her most te * 


tron to sink? 


Aurelly (with ent husiaum). What are you 4058 8 
_P kriends?— To prevent my being unhappy, you 


become 


run TWO PRIENDS. - 


become every one culpable. Can yo forget that 
an excess of generosity has just led astray the most 
deserviag man! Thus, if he was wrong to dis- 
pose of that ere what encuse could 1 FIRE for 
retaining it? | 
 Melac, Sen. The consent we ; wi of e * 
Aurelly. Let him be edeporeds—.Feichddhs made 
you guilty of the attempt; but I cannot accept of 
suck a serviee without being criminal. —(J% Saint- 
Alban) You are more collected, Sir; be our judge. 
Saif= Alban. Collected! Ah, gentlernen! Oh, 
most respectable family! Do you believe I have such 
an unfeeling soul, that you rene it with ouch v vio- 
= Tou wish my opinion ?. 
1 4 Jun. And we Pegs oursclyes to een 
— "Tis the same that is written in the 
heart of every honest man; permit me only to add 
z word . . Aurelly, grve me a proof of your dem, 
by accepting me for your only creditor. 
Aurelly. You, Sir? 5 
Salur-- Alden. [ insist upon it. — As to you, Mr. 
Melac, keep your situation, and honour it long. 
Unite your son to that young lady, ho rendered 
herself $0 deserving of him, by sacrifieing her 
whole fortune for you. 
Melac, Sen. That's my most earnest wish. My 
son adores her ; and, if my friend has no ohjection 
to it. 
* (confused). Do you know who she is? 
Mlelac, Sen. (with effusion). I ought to have guessed 
it. The heart of a father betrays itself 2 thousand 
times 
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